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Among the thousands of visitors to Wooster's campus this summer was — Harry Connick Jr.? Actually, College pho
tographer M att Dilyard spotted this unusual shot of Connick staring thoughtfully from a T-shirt. The shirt and
hands belong to participants in the John Miller Bassoon Symposium, which included a session on double-reed
making. For details, see Page 29.

Summertime
by Jeffery G. Hanna
n his commencement address last
May, S. Frederick Starr, president of
the Aspen Institute and former pres
ident of Oberlin, painted the follow
ing picture of Wooster in the hours after
the graduates and their families leave:
“All will be quiet here in this oak grove,
like the end of Charles Ives’ The Fourth of
July. Is there anything more conducive to
reflection than an evening in a Midwest
ern college town just after graduation, as
the summer’s stillness descends?”
Ah, yes, the summer’s stillness.
Some of us can remember a time
when the stillness not only descended,
but lingered. Through May. And June.
And July. And much of August.
No more.
Seasons blur. Those of us who
remain on the campus throughout the
summer have become accustomed to a
familiar question: “Do you work in the
summer?” We simply smile in response
and maybe offer an ironic, “Oh, a bit.”
In its Aug. 6 special section on edu
cation, the New York Times focused on
the ways in which colleges are now keep
ing themselves busy during what used to
be a down time. Wooster was offered
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as a prime example:
“The Ohio Light Opera and its 40piece orchestra is ensconced until Aug.
12 on the Wooster, Ohio, campus of The
College of Wooster for its eight-week
summer season. For part of the summer,
the opera company was scheduled to
share campus facilities with other visi
tors, including the international confer
ences of bassoonists and 700 beekeepers.”
Indeed, we had bassoonists and
beekeepers, not to mention band mem
bers and basketball players.
All told, Dwayne Davis, director of
summer conferences, Figures that 3,200
different individuals were in residence on
the campus for at least one night during
the three months that classes were not in
session. That figure does not include visi
tors to the Ohio Light Opera, which sold
24,000 tickets to this summer’s season in
Freedlander Theatre.
Included in the mix: current stu
dents who work with faculty members on
research projects; a statewide science
camp for junior high school girls; a twoweek campus experience for high school
students from Youngstown, Ohio; a
regional band camp for high school stu

dents (see photo on back cover); and a
training session for a troupe of baton
twirlers preparing for national competi
tion. That does not even count the annu
al Alumni Reunion weekend in June
which is followed by The Summer of
1995, an alumni college experience.
Just to prove that we do work dur
ing the summer, this issue of Wooster is
devoted to a few of the highlights from
the summer just past.
Those alumni and friends who
spend a week each summer attending
Wooster’s alumni college are high in their
praise for the lectures by members of the
faculty and, on occasion, other alumni.
We asked three of this past summer’s
alumni college faculty to provide us with
short essays based on their lectures. The
result is an interesting mix of material
ranging from education in Japan to labor
relations in baseball to the changes facing
higher education. The essays begin on
Page 4.
As part of Wooster’s annual sum
mer school, a half-dozen students parti
cipated in an Archaeology Field School in
May and June. The dig in nearby
Coshocton, Ohio, was especially produc
tive, and Wesley Tree reports on the
results beginning on Page 14. Since 1970,
a staple of Wooster summers has been its
athletic camps. As John Finn writes
beginning on Page 17, the camps’ incre
dible success did not come easily.
It was also during the summer that
R. Stanton Hales was named acting presi
dent. In his opening convocation address,
“A Crazy Monkey Face” (Page 20), Hales
reminded the campus community that
the best response to any emergency is a
spirit of creative cooperation.
As busy as the summer on
Wooster’s campus was, it was no busier
than the schedule Lauren Cohen ’94
faced during her fellowship on Capitol
Hill. Because she felt the impact of the
Oklahoma City bombing in a very per
sonal way, Lauren’s work on the anti-ter
rorism bill had special significance. See
Page 23.
We are introducing The Oak Grove
(Page 26) as a new feature. It will contain
short pieces from the campus and
beyond. We hope you enjoy it.
One piece of old business: in our
annual Independent Study issue we
undertake to list all the Independent
Studies by title. We work particularly
hard to make certain that everyone is
included. We missed this year, but want
Charlene DeBree to get credit for her IS,
“An Investigation of Influences and
Existence of Sublimation,” in
Communication Studies.
^

LETTERS

^

Kudos, Questions, etc.

■
A few words of praise (I
■ ■ hope expressing volumes) about
J L ^ ^ y o u r Summer 1995 cover: I have
no familiarity (or connection) with The
College of Wooster, nor had I any previ
ous knowledge of its alumni magazine,
but I recently chanced upon your publi
cation and was so delightfully astonished
by its splendid cover that I had to write
to you!
The striking colors and endearing
charm of its subjects, the excellence of
the photography, and the most superb
integration of image, border, and typog
raphy (especially the inspired use of the
stylized sun cleverly perched atop the
puppet stage as the first letter “O” in
your name — clearly not a fortuitous
positioning, but ingeniously considered
beforehand) into a wholly pleasing com
position, speak expansively to your belief
in (and your people’s adherence to) the
most exalted standards of design, and
deserve high praise indeed for photogra
pher Dilyard, puppetmeister Booher, and
Harrison Design Group.
Congratulations all around.
Nathan Wise
Lisbon, CT
Editor:
Re: “Recruiting Hope” (Summer
1995). Although not a sports enthusiast, I
was known to hang out at the stadium to
watch the Scots. Sometimes they got a
drubbing — for example, from the Big
Red. But that never made me wish I’d
graduated from Denison. It still doesn’t.
People are allowed to like winning
football teams, and even allowed to like
football better than the arts. I just hope
that those who cherish football will
notice that I support their right to do
that. I hope they will cherish academics
and the arts, too — not quid pro quo,
but simply because Wooster stands in a

unique place. Graduates tend to notice
that uniqueness in later years when the
mantle of success has fallen gracefully
around their shoulders.
It never bothered me when the
Scots lost. It would bother me intensely
had I graduated from a lesser college.
It also doesn’t bother me that Lee
Dawley castigates his maker for the rot
ten joke of MS. (Letters, Summer 1995)
Dawley’s allowed. Also allowed is the dis
tressed lady who cudgeled Mr. Dawley
for questioning God’s credentials, and
cancelled her subscription to Wooster.
Also allowed is the alumnus who took
that angry lady to task for “brainwashing
her invective” on the supine Mr. Dawley.
They’re all allowed because they’re all
members (knowingly or unknowingly) of
Wooster — forever: little spots of hope in
the universe, making a mark somehow.
Do you think nothing bothers me?
Not so. I would be disturbed greatly if the
dialogue stopped. Probably the silence
would bother Plato and Socrates, too.
Well, the point is the same in 1995:
we are a single body, we Woosterites, and
we’re a body beyond Wooster, too. We’re
the human race. We get closer to each
other, and convincingly closer to human
ity, when we support the other guy and
his needs. Football vs. academics and arts
is not an either/or; it’s scientia et religio ex
unofonte. So do keep the academic stan
dards high and cheer for the team, win or
lose.
As for Dr. Copeland’s remark about
religion, he’s allowed, too, and perhaps
he was thinking of a religion that could
encompass Mr. Dawley’s cogent ques
tionings, or that could perhaps inspire a
cure for MS.
The kite has a long tail, my friends,
and the tail gives the craft balance to fly.
Janice Kazmaier Kelly ’61
Kent, OH
Editor:
I enjoyed the story of the Ron
Hustwits (Introduction, Summer 1995)
for several reasons. First, Ron Sr. was my
first year advisor-liberal studies professor
in the fall of 1973. Secondly, although the
Hustwits’ advisor-advisee relationship is
unusual, it is/was not unique. I, too,
chose my father, Robert M. Bruce ’39, as
my advisor while at The College of
Wooster.
Not only did he serve as my aca
demic advisor — since he singlehandedly
advised all the physical education majors

— but also for Independent Study
because he was the one who was going to
best challenge me. In the days before
word processors, I spent many an hour
on my Smith Corona typing rough
drafts, and, on occasion, exams, since my
handwriting was impeccably small. And
how many students have had to defend
their orals in front of an audience which
included the superintendent of city
schools?
In order to fulfill both graduation
and Ohio state teaching certification
requirements, I had classes with my
father on multiple occasions. He was no
pushover. And to make sure that nepo
tism did not enter the picture, I had to
sign up for conferences in his office in
Armington rather than in the conve
nience of home.
Lastly, on the day he died, as he
drove me to the Cleveland airport at the
end of my Christmas break, we discussed
“Sport in American Life,” his pet project
which he team-taught with Gordy
Collins (psychology) and the late Dave
Guldin (sociology). I had just completed
instructing the same course as an inter
disciplinary elective at Hartwick College,
and we shared tidbits and ideas that had
worked. They were to start teaching their
section the following Monday.
Betsy L. Bruce
Associate Professor, Physical Education
Hamilton College
Clinton, NY
Editor
I showed the 1995 Wooster IS issue
to my son, who has a Ph.D. in biochem
istry from the University of North
Carolina. Though his daughter, my one
and only granddaughter, is only 10 now,
we are both thinking about where she
should attend college. So I wondered
what he thought of the Independent
Study projects, especially in the biology
and chemistry fields.
He was impressed with the titles,
but wished also to know what conclu
sions, not just data, had been arrived at.
He suggested that all of the Independent
Study papers should be publishable. The
article should have stated what graduate
schools the students were planning to
attend, and if they had received fellow
ships.
Margaret M. Ellis ’41
Daly City, CA
Editors Note: We appreciate the sugges
tions and are always looking for ways to
improve the annual IS issue.
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Building Community
in the Classroom:
The Unsung Lessons
of Japan’s Schools
by David McConnell
Assistant Professor of Sociology
rior to the early 1980s,
American educators were largely
indifferent to Japanese educa
tion. The past decade, however,
has witnessed a surge of interest as schol
ars and commentators linked Japan’s eco
nomic success to a highly educated and
motivated work force. Having spent five
years teaching in Japanese secondary and
elementary schools, however, I am con
tinually struck by the persistence of a set
of distorted images about Japanese edu
cation. It is almost as if our collective
processing of Japanese education were at
a standstill for the better part of a centu
ry, and now the first attempts at under
standing have generated more smoke
than light.
On the one hand, we hear praise for
Japanese schools that are models of effi
ciency and have produced students with
the highest test scores in math and sci
ence in the world. On the other hand
(and often in reaction to the “Japan is
great” theme), we are given a set of exag
gerated images which supposedly repre
sent the “dark side” of Japanese
education: the hard-pushing “education
mothers” (kyoiku mama) who will sacri
fice anything for their child’s success; stu
dents and teachers who submerge all
personal desires in their blind devotion
to the goals of the state; teenagers robbed
of their adolescence by “exam hell,”
which leads to high rates of suicide. It is
little wonder that the dominant
American image of Japanese education
reflects what one scholar has called the
“yes, b u t .. ” approach: it acknowledges
the successes of Japanese education but
argues that they come at too high a price
for Americans to pay.
What are the accomplishments of i
Japanese schools, and what are the
sources of those achievements? What are
the drawbacks to Japanese education?
And what can Americans learn from
viewing ourselves in the Japanese mirror?
These are the questions I pose in this
essay. My argument is that the real lesson
of Japanese schools does not lie in the
longer school year or in the much-her
alded achievements in mathematics and

Photos by Matt Dilyard
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The Summer of 1995
Eachsummer since 1976, alumni and friends o f The
College of Wooster have been returning to the classroom for a
“learning vacation.” Wooster’s “Summer o f” program was one of
the earliest alumni colleges and continues to draw a loyal follow
ing. In recent years, the sessions have featured faculty and alumni
lecturing on topics in their areas o f expertise. The Summer of
1995 received particularly strong reviews, and we asked three of
the lecturers to condense their lectures into essays for these pages.
In his leadoff piece, D avid McConnell, an assistant pro
fessor of sociology, examines the Japanese educational system and
makes some comparisons with the American system. Bill Baird,
professor of economics, takes a look at the economic issues that
continue to plague professional baseball and offers his own plan
for settling the matter. Yvonne Williams, professor of political sci
ence and Black Studies, examines the opportunities that change
provides, especially in higher education.
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science education. Rather, the secret of
Japan’s success is an often overlooked
area: the inherent egalitarianism at the
primary school level and the attention
given to whole-child education.
Japan’s Educational Achievements
At the outset, let’s review Japan’s
considerable educational accomplish
ments. Japanese students do in fact con
sistently outperform their American
counterparts on international tests of sci
ence and mathematics. The gap emerges
in the early elementary grades and
increases with age. The high school
graduation rate in Japan is also impres
sive: 95 percent of junior high graduates
go on to high school, and the dropout
rate from high school is less than two
percent.
On social measures Japan’s schools
look equally appealing. Absenteeism runs
less than one percent in Japan compared
to seven to eight percent in American
schools. I was surprised, for example, to
find that elementary schools often give
awards for perfect attendance for all six
years! School violence tends to be isolat
ed in a small number of schools, and
teachers are preoccupied with rather
minor aspects of student misbehavior
such as glue sniffing or altered uniforms.
In sum, Japan has done a much bet
ter job than we have in raising a larger
proportion of its population to higher
levels of achievement and social order.
While the top fifth of our schools proba
bly do as well as Japan’s, it is the enor
mous gap between the top and the bottom
in our country that sets us apart.
Where’s the Beef?
Surprisingly, Japan has accom
plished all of this without some of the
ingredients we think are essential for
educational achievement. The
student/teacher ratio is 45:1 in public
schools and 55:1 in private schools.
Tracking and ability grouping are virtual
ly absent during the compulsory educa
tion years (grades 1 through 9). Public
spending per student is about half of
what it is in the U.S. And public educa
tion is one of the most conflict-ridden
institutions in Japan, with the teachers’
union opposing virtually every major
Ministry of Education initiative in the
postwar period.
Nor do Japanese students get a
headstart. Japanese kindergartners spend
almost four tunes as much time in free
play as their American counterparts.
While the high school entrance exams do
exert some downward pressure on ele
mentary schooling, the highly publicized
cases of “preschool entrance exams”

David McConnell will
spend a portion of his leave
this fall conducting
research in Japan.
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apply to only a tiny fraction of the popu
lation.
Where, then, should we look for the
sources of Japan’s educational accom
plishments? Explanations for Japan’s
educational achievements can be divided
into two broad schools of thought, both
of which are compelling. One set of the
ories argues that the secret of Japan’s suc
cess has little to do with books, exams,
and the “stuff” that goes on inside the
educational system; rather, the key is the
social context of education. A second set
argues that “schools can make a differ
ence” and focuses on the distinctive fea
tures of Japan’s university entrance
exams, its centralized educational
bureaucracy, and the social organization
of schools. Let’s begin with the contextu
al factors.
The Social Context of Education
By all the usual indices, Japanese
students are extremely fortunate. Only
five percent of Japanese children grow up
in single-parent families; few children
have experienced a parent laid off from a
job (the unemployment rate has hovered
around three percent for the past ten
years); only a small percentage of chil
dren grow up in poverty; all children
have access to a quality health care sys-

tern; and guns and drugs are tightly regu
lated. In addition, Japan’s high degree of
population and linguistic homogeneity
(Koreans, Burakumin, and other minori
ties make up less than three percent of
the population) means that teachers can
pretty much assume that all students will
be able to speak the same language when
they enter school. As a result of the high
er degree of commonality in students’
backgrounds, Japanese schools are not
asked to take on as many extra functions
as are American schools.
Parental and societal support for
education is extremely high in Japan. In
the not-too-distant past, teachers were
considered servants of the emperor, and
they are still highly respected in Japan
not only as subject matter specialists but
also as moral authorities responsible for
the proper upbringing of children. While
teachers work longer hours and have
fewer vacations than their American
counterparts, their prestige is higher, and
their compensation package is more
lucrative over the long term.
Strong parental support for educa
tion means that most children learn to
read in the home before they even begin
first grade. While Japanese children
watch as much TV as do American chil_5_

dren, they also report doing considerably
more homework. And consider this small
but revealing fact: 95 percent of all first
graders in Japan have their own desk, not
a small parental sacrifice given the tight
quarters in which many Japanese live. By
contrast, our country tends to be highly
stratified by social class when it comes to
the importance placed on education
within the home.
A final feature of the external envi
ronment is the degree to which the insti
tution of formal education fits with
established cultural attitudes toward
learning. In traditional Japanese learning
situations, effort has always been regard
ed as more important than innate ability,
and this cultural predisposition carries
over into formal schooling. The differ
ence between saying, “Sally, do your
best!” and “Taro, try your hardest!” may
seem trivial, but such assumptions can
have potent consequences for achieve
ment. Faced with failure, quitting is a
sensible course if ability is deemed cru
cial, whereas trying even harder is a plau
sible action if effort is viewed as the
determining factor.
“Exam Hell”?
When we turn to the forces within
the education system that contribute to
Japan’s educational success, two candi
dates come immediately to mind: the
university entrance exams and the
national system of education. Thomas
Rohlen, professor of anthropology and
education at Stanford University, has
called the Japanese entrance exams “the
dark engine powering the entire school
system.” Since companies recruit from
carefully ranked universities and high
schools, performance on these exams
substantially impacts one’s life chances.
As a result, by junior high school roughly
one-half of all students attend after
school classes, and about one-third of
those taking an exam in any given year
are students who have sat out a year to
attend full-time cram school. These pri
vate yobiko are a multibillion dollar
industry in Japan, and many have come
up with novel promotion plans such as
sailing up and down the inland sea while
studying.
There is no question that real dis
tortions occur when a whole society
organizes itself around credentialism. But
exam pressures do not automatically lead
to personal dysfunction. Contrary to
widely held beliefs, the suicide rate for
American 15-19 year olds is three times
that of Japan, and one survey found that
Japanese high school students reported
fewer feelings of stress than their Chinese
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and American peers. Moreover, the sys
tem does allow for a “soft landing” on the
entrance exams in most cases, for exam
ple, through the existence of a set of
smaller and more vocationally oriented
high schools that cater to different stu
dent interests and aspirations.
State Control: Curriculum and Funding
The national system of education in
Japan also has contributed to its success
es. The history of Japanese education is
not a story of one-room schoolhouses
popping up across the nation or of a
recently created Department of
Education which serves as little more
than a “bully pulpit.” From the start of
the Meiji period (1868), education in
Japan has been tightly linked to state
goals and has involved a self-conscious
investment in human capital. The longer
school year is one outcome of this
emphasis. So, too, is the applied focus of
Japan’s university system, which gradu
ates twice as many applied engineers as
ours.

its favor. Yet I want to further argue that
these factors are only part of the puzzle.
To complete the picture we must look in
more detail at the social organization of
schools and the relation between teachers
and students.
Whole Child Education
On July 18, 1995, the New York
Times ran a front-page article on
Japanese education entitled, “Japan’s
Schools: Safe, Clean, Not Much Fun.” It
turns out that the author visited only
junior high schools. Such articles con
tribute to the stereotype of Japanese
schools as monotonous factories churn
ing out robots. While rote memorization
is certainly a feature of all Japanese sec
ondary schools, the schools also have a
year-round schedule of special events
(culture festival, field day, etc.) as well as
after-school club activities in which every
child can participate (there are no “try
outs”). Every child has a base in a home
room class that stays together throughout
the day (teachers rotate to classrooms in

Japans curriculum is streamlined and differs sharply from our cafete
ria style model. Textbooks, which are approved by the Ministry of
Education, are thin paperbacks, afar cry from the gargantuan hard
cover texts which I used to lug home, some of which could have
doubled as murder weapons.
Other important features of the
national system of education include the
standardized curriculum and the system
of school financing. Japan’s curriculum is
streamlined and differs sharply from our
cafeteria-style model. Textbooks, which
are approved by the Ministry of Edu
cation, are thin paperbacks, a far cry
from the gargantuan hardcover texts
which I used to lug home, some of which
could have doubled as murder weapons.
Though one result of this “essentialist
curriculum” is that there’s little encour
agement to be unique as a teacher, it also
frees teachers to devote more time to
running the school and attending to stu
dent guidance.
National coordination also means
that schools in the poorest and richest
areas are roughly equivalent in terms of
funding and equipment, and teachers are
typically required to rotate to demographically different schools during their
careers. Interestingly, the largest share of
government funds for public education
goes to primary schools, exactly the
opposite of the situation in this country,
where higher education is clearly the
“teacher’s pet.”
Based on the above material, it
would seem that Japan has a lot going in

Japan, not students), providing a sense of
attachment and identity. Even though th£
larger picture is dominated by the com
petition over entrance exams, the climate
in individual schools is decidedly cooper'
ative.
Elementary schools are even more
egalitarian, and they are about as lively
and fun-loving places as one can imag
ine. Catherine Lewis’ recent book,
Educating Hearts and Minds, is a wonder
ful corrective to the misguided view of
Japan’s schools as focusing solely on
academics. The crux of Lewis’ argument
is that Japanese schools succeed because
all students — not just the brightest or
the best behaved — come to feel like vaL
ued members of the school community.
Japanese schools succeed, she argues,
because of their emphasis on whole child
education. Teachers devote an extraordr
nary amount of time to nurturing trust
ing relationships between children and
adults and among children themselves.
To understand how this occurs, we must
go back to Japanese childrearing patterns
that are firmly rooted in the belief that
human nature is inherently good.
Disciplinary Techniques
Japanese childrearing strategies
tend to be quite indulgent, in keeping

.
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with the notion that “children belong to
the gods.” For instance, there tends to be
lots of skin-to-skin contact between
mother and child during the early years
of life in contrast to our marked tenden
cy to place children in containers (high
chairs, cribs, walkers, and gerry packs).
There is a noticeable absence of formal
rules, and appeals for compliance tend to
stress the emotional relationship between
mother and child (“it hurts me when you
do that”) or the social embarrassment
caused by the child’s misbehavior (“what
will the neighbors think?”). It is almost as
if the overriding principle of child-rear
ing is “Don’t go against the wishes of the
child!”
Of course, by middle-class
American standards such an approach is
a recipe for creating “spoiled brats.” How
do Japanese move from this period of relative indulgence to the high levels of selfdiscipline and cooperation that
characterize Japanese schools and workplaces? As Lewis notes, after watching
first graders who can serve lunch to 40
classmates or break into small groups to
conduct and discuss a science experiment
without any adult guidance, many
American observers assume that an
“authoritarian system” must be behind
children’s good behavior. Yet the reality is
just the opposite.
More than 90 percent of Japanese
children attend two years of pre-elementary education, yet preschools are not
characterized by a “lowering of the
boom.” Instead, they are warm, caring,
supportive environments where free play
is the norm, and learning to be a respon
sible, kind member of the class is the
main goal. In one survey of 500 parents
and preschool teachers by educational
researcher Joseph Tobin and colleagues,
more than half of the Americans cited
“To give children a good start academi
cally” among the top three reasons for a
society to have preschools, but fewer than
one percent of Japanese respondents
chose this among their top three reasons.
By contrast, 80 percent of Japanese
respondents, but only 39 percent of
Americans, chose “Sympathy, empathy
and concern for others” among the three
most important things for children to
learn in preschool.
First-grade classrooms, too, use
several specific pedagogical practices that
support children’s attachment to school
life. First, small groups of mixed-ability
kids are the basis for much of classroom
life. Second, children are involved in
shaping classroom rules and norms, and
they are routinely asked to reflect on how

their behavior is contributing to group
cohesion. Finally, the teacher keeps a low
profile as an authority figure, preferring
patient illustration over rewards and
punishments and direct assertions of
authority. Changes in routines may be
cued by music rather than teachers
shouting, and teachers encourage peers
to regulate each other’s behavior.
Understanding, not compliance, is the
immediate goal of discipline.
Assertive disciplinary techniques
that label and “weed out” the “bad” stu
dents and focus on immediate compli
ance (publicly calling attention to
individual misbehavior, threats, taking
away privileges, point systems, rewards
for good behavior, etc.) are eschewed in
favor of appealing to feelings, building a
child’s bonds to others and promoting
the child’s long-term internalization of
values. Misbehavior is seen as a cry for
love and teachers are careful not to
humiliate or stigmatize children most in

Internal Sense of Crisis
For all their successes, however,
Japanese themselves simply aren’t happy
with their education system. To listen to
the Japanese reform debate is to realize
that there is an acute sense of internal
anxiety. Parents complain that students
work too hard and that after-school
classes are too expensive. Business leaders
argue that schools don’t foster creativity.
The press creates a sense of crisis by mag
nifying isolated cases of bullying and
school violence. At a time when
American reformers are talking about
getting back to basics and streamlining
the curriculum, Japanese reformers are
discussing ways to foster individuality
and appreciation for diversity.
There is no question that the
assumption made by many Japanese edu
cators that all children are identical does
lead to a very low tolerance for diversity.
The notion that there are “correct” ways
to perform such personal acts as where to

For all their successes, however, the Japanese themselves simply aren't
happy with their education system. To listen to the Japanese reform
debate is to realize that there is an acute sense of internal anxiety.
Parents complain that students work too hard and that after-school
classes are expensive.
need of deeper bonds with the group.
Even hitting and fighting are viewed as
prosocial (though inadequately formed)
attempts at interaction, and instead of
intervening directly teachers are likely to
use fights and arguments as learning
tools for the entire class. While this set of
approaches leads to a high degree of what
looks like “chaos” to the American
observer, Japanese teachers are confident
that providing opportunities for all chil
dren to develop a “good child identity”
has a much greater payoff in the long
run.
Viewed in comparative perspective,
then, it is American primary schools that
seem woodenly academic in comparison
with the whole child emphasis in
Japanese education. Japanese primary
school students spend twice as much
time on art and music as we do: Every
child learns how to play a wind instru
ment and a key instrument and to read
music. Teachers rarely teach the same
grade year after year; instead, they
emphasize the stability of the teacherchild unit by moving up with their stu
dents for two or three years. And it is
almost unheard of for students to repeat
a grade: the negative social consequences
are deemed much greater than any
potential academic benefit.

put pencils in your desk (right side) and
which way to point your shoes in the
shoe-box (toes out) seems stifling to our
more individualistic sensibilities; indeed,
much of the bullying that does go on in
Japan is directed at students who are
“different” in some way. Special educa
tion classes were developed fairly late in
the game in Japan, and there is still no
formal acknowledgement of learning dis
abilities. Japanese schools also struggle to
foster a sense of participation in the lar
ger world. Though six years of English is
required for high school graduates, con
versational ability actually declines after
the second year of study. While Japanese
are acutely aware of the rest of the world
and may know more about it than their
peers in other countries, many are not
comfortable with foreigners in their
midst.
Universities are another area where
there is great room for improvement.
While nearly 40 percent of Japanese high
school graduates go on to higher educa
tion, women are disproportionately rep
resented in two-year colleges. Attendance
at classes at Kyoto University, where I
studied for two years, is about 25 percent
of enrollment. I knew one student who
was a full-time taxi driver for his entire
four years of college. Most cutting-edge
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Baseballs Labor Strife
Offers Unique Lessons
in Economic Theory
By William Baird
Professor of Economics
efore I joined the Wooster fac
ulty in 1968,1 had taught for 10
years at an institution at which
it was uncommon for under
graduates to undertake significant
research projects. My colleagues in the
economics department at Wooster were
thus justifiably concerned about my abil
ity to supervise Independent Study. They
assigned me to work with Doug Linton
‘69, one of that year’s best senior eco
nomics majors, figuring that he would be
able to break me in effectively. Doug’s
thesis dealt with the fact that professional
sports franchises, as profit-seeking orga
nizations, have all of the profit-maxi
mization problems we traditionally study
in economics courses, but also have
another quite unique set of problems and
characteristics peculiar to professional
sports.
To no one’s surprise, Doug did a
terrific job on senior IS, and earned a
grade of “Honors.” I should have learned
from that experience that professional
sports was a good way to show students
how economic theory could be used to
illustrate and analyze a subject of great
interest to them. But I didn’t.
Over the next 26 years, a number of
other students chose various aspects of
professional sports for their senior thesis
topics — most of them dealing with
labor markets for professional athletes. It
only slowly dawned on me that student
interest in this area was so great that a
course on the economics of professional
sports might be a good idea. The course
was offered last year on an experimental
basis and was a great success, both from
my point of view as well as the students’.
Of the 18 students enrolled, all but one
were economics or business economics
majors, and all but two were members of
one or more of Wooster’s athletic teams.
The course is being offered again this
semester and will be offered on an alter
nate year schedule in the future. It uses
intermediate microeconomic theory to
analyze the economic environment of
professional team sports — concentrat
ing on baseball, football, basketball, and
hockey. The following discussion of the
labor situation in major league baseball is
based on readings used in the course.
Everyone is aware that the recent

B

baseball strike was the longest in the his
tory of professional sports. Even though
the strike is over, the owners and the
Players’ Association have not, as of this
writing, reached an agreement on the
issues before them. What follows is an
attempt to outline the economic issues
involved in these negotiations.
Prior to 1976, the baseball labor
market was an example of a classic labor
monopsony. The standard labor contract
that all players signed contained a
“reserve clause” which bound the player
to the team that owned the contract. The
player could negotiate with that team and
that team only and remained the “prop
erty” of the team until his contract was
sold or traded to another team or until
he retired. Players had no negotiating
power, and the results were exactly what
economic theory would predict: players
were paid considerably less than their
value to the team and, for the same rea
son, considerably less than what they
°
would have received in a more competi- 1
tive labor market. A few superstars were
able occasionally to use the threat of
holding out to negotiate higher salaries
for themselves, but the average player
could do little but accept the contract
terms offered by the team.
Challenges by the players to the
reserve clause have taken two forms:
court action and collective bargaining. In
1914 a new baseball league was formed,
challenging the dominance of the
American and National Baseball LeaguesThe new league was not successful and is
noteworthy in baseball history only
because the owners of the league brought
suit in Federal court against the estab
lished leagues, claiming that the reserve
clause and other league practices violated
the antitrust statutes of the United StatesThe case was heard by Judge Kenesaw
Mountain Landis. Landis was known as
foe of big business, since he had recently
fined The Standard Oil Corporation $ 1
million for violations of the antitrust
statutes. Landis, however, held up the
baseball suit for more than a year,
encouraging the parties to reach agree
ment among themselves rather than having the court decide the issue.
Ultimately, organized baseball
reached a settlement out of court with
seven of the eight Federal League teams,
but the Baltimore Terrapins of the
Federal League refused to accept the set
tlement and continued to pursue the
issues in court. Baltimore won its case,
but the decision was overturned on
appeal to the U.S. Supreme C o u rt. In hb
famous written opinion, Justice Holmes
declared that baseball is not a business

Matt Dilyard

research and development in Japan is
company-based because the “chair sys
tem” of departmental governance in uni
versities is simply not flexible enough to
respond to changing global conditions.
A Mirror, not a Model
What can we learn from Japanese
schools? Recognizing that pedagogical
practices cannot easily be stripped from
their cultural context, there are still a
number of Japanese practices that I find
worthy of consideration in the American
setting. The respect and prestige afforded
teachers is one. The system of specialized
high schools (rather than the compre
hensive high school model) is another.
And in spite of the anti-government
mood in this country, I believe there are
some real advantages that come with a
centralized educational ministry: more
equitable school financing and the pres
ence of an administrative process and
framework for implementing reforms
across the board.
Ironically, however, I believe the
main Japanese challenge to American
education comes from the primary
school level and its recognition of the
inter-relatedness of social, emotional,
and cognitive development. It is time for
the U.S. to recognize that a tower is only
as strong as its foundation and to look
more critically at reform packages that
use only standardized test scores as eval
uative criteria. As Lewis notes, in order to
foster children’s fullest intellectual and
social growth, schools must be “commu
nities” where all children feel known and
valued. Many American teachers (and a
growing body of educational research)
recognize this, yet the American educa
tion system as a whole is not designed
with these goals in mind.
The best reform programs in our
country today are based not on sorting
children into “gifted” and “remedial”
programs, but rather on offering all chil
dren an intellectually challenging cur
riculum while simultaneously fostering
their social attachment to friends and
teachers. This idea (which John Dewey
recognized long ago) is at the heart of
Japanese preschool and elementary
education, and it is one that we must
strive to recover.
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Bill Baird's course on the
economics of professional
team sports has had plenty
of material since the major
sports leagues have all
struggled with labor prob
lems in recent years.

and therefore is not subject to the anti
trust statutes. This opinion was highly
controversial at the time and remains so
to this day. It was about this time that the
baseball owners decided to establish the
office of Commissioner of Baseball, and
to invest in the Commissioner near dicta
torial powers to act in the best interest of
the game. Not quite coincidentally, the
first Commissioner was Judge Kenesaw
Mountain Landis.
Several similar suits have been filed
by individual players or by the Players’
Association over the years, but the out
come has always been the same. In a case
filed by New York Yankee pitcher George
Toolson in the 1950s, the Supreme Court
concluded that although the Holmes
court had probably been mistaken in
granting baseball an exemption from
antitrust legislation, the court was reluc
tant to overturn that decision and left it
to Congress to revoke the antitrust
exemption if it believes it is warranted.
That is where things stand today.
The other approach has been col
lective bargaining. On a number of occa
sions in the past 100 years, the players
attempted to form associations for the
purpose of bargaining with the owners,
but with little success. The owners either
ignored the players’ associations entirely
or converted them into meaningless dis
cussion groups. That began to change in
1954. That year, at the All-Star Game in
Cleveland, the Major League Baseball
Players’ Association was formed , and

Bob Feller was elected its president. Feller
himself was opposed to collective bar
gaining in general and baseball bargain
ing in particular. This was fine with the
owners, who intended to control this
organization as they had controlled pre
vious players’ associations. The owners
even asked their general counsel —
Richard M. Nixon — to help the players
find someone who would actually run
the organization as Executive Director.
The person chosen (with no help
from Mr. Nixon, it turns out) was
Marvin Miller, an attorney with an
extensive collective bargaining back
ground in the U.S. steel industry. Over a
period of several years Miller was able to
convince the players that the relationship
between the owners and the players
would continue to be much like that of
master to serf, unless the players became
much more aggressive in their collective
bargaining negotiations with the owners.
Under Miller’s leadership, one of
the demands players routinely put on the
bargaining table was free agency — the
right of players to negotiate with more
than just a single team for their services.
The owners steadfastly refused to consid
er free agency, but the players were often
able to trade off free agency for other sig
nificant benefits: a vastly improved pen
sion system, an expanded disabled list,
health insurance benefits, full expenses
for spring training, and more generous
expense allowances, for example.
The owners were unhappy with the

development of an effective players’ asso
ciation and have never really accepted the
concept of bargaining in good faith. This,
combined with the more aggressive pos
ture of the union, has resulted in a work
stoppage during every contract negotia
tion since 1972. In that year the players
asked for increased pension contribu
tions and for owner-provided health
insurance. After a week-long strike dur
ing spring training, a one-year contract
was signed, giving the players most of
what they wanted.
In 1973 the issue was free agency.
The players wanted unlimited free agen
cy, and the owners offered a very limited
form of free agency. The owners locked
the players out of spring training. The
contract which was ultimately negotiated
did not include free agency, but it includ
ed salary arbitration for some players and
arbitration of disputes about the inter
pretation of the standard contract.
Training camps opened on March 1, after
a lockout of several weeks.
The uniform contract that was
signed by all players and clubs contained
a player reservation clause which said
that the team retained the right to the
player’s services for a period of one year
after the expiration of the contract, pro
vided that the club offered the player a
salary of at least 80 percent of the previ
ous year’s salary. Therefore the player,
having agreed to these terms, was unable
to negotiate with other teams and usually
signed another contract with the same
team, and that new contract also con
tained the same reserve clause which
bound the player to the same club for yet
another year. In the owners’ view, this
succession of contracts each with an
option to renew for another year in effect
bound the player to the same club for
perpetuity. In the 1973 negotiations the
Players’ Association had attempted to
remove the reserve clause from the uni
form contract, but the owners refused.
Instead, the parties agreed to the follow
ing contract language: “Except as adjust
ed or modified hereby, This Agreement
does not deal with the reserve system.
The parties have differing views as to the
legality and the merits of such a system ...
During the term of this Agreement...
there shall be no obligation to negotiate
with respect to the Reserve system” (1973
Agreement).
However, another section of the
same agreement read as follows: “The
form of the Uniform Player’s Contract
between a Club and a Player is attached
hereto as Schedule A and made a part
thereof” (ibid.). This Uniform Player’s
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Contract contained the standard reserve
clause I have described above. Thus, two
sections of the same collective bargaining
agreement appeared to contradict each
other, and this apparent contradiction
soon resulted in free agency for players.
Andy Messersmith had a one-year
contract worth $90,000 to pitch for the
Los Angeles Dodgers in 1974. In negoti
ating a new contract for 1975, Messer
smith wanted the right to veto the sale or
trade of his contract to another club.
When the Dodgers refused, Messersmith
declined to sign a new contract. Under
the terms of the previous contract, he
was still bound to the Dodgers for anoth
er year. He played for the Dodgers in
1975 without a contract. The Dodgers
paid him $115,000. At the conclusion of
the 1975 season, Messersmith declared
that he had completed his obligation to
the Dodgers and was now a free agent.
The team claimed that the reserve clause
bound him to the Dodgers until they
decided otherwise. Messersmith and
Dave McNally (a Montreal pitcher who
claimed free agency for identical reasons)
pointed out the contradictions about the
reserve clause in the 1973 contract, and
asked to have their disputes arbitrated.
The owners mounted a series of legal
challenges to keep these contracts out of
arbitration, but they eventually lost them
all. The arbitrator — Peter Seitz — final
ly declared McNally and Messersmith to
be free agents. His decision was upheld
by the Federal district court.
The owners realized that this deci
sion would make it possible for any play
er to “play out his option year” and
become a free agent. Consequently, in the
1976 negotiation with the Players’
Association, they agreed to a limited free
agency system, although not until they
had attempted to crush the Players’
Association with a spring training lock
out.
The results of the free agency sys
tem in baseball are apparent. With teams
now competing to sign superstar free
agents, average salaries in baseball have
increased from approximately $100,000
in 1976 to an estimated $1,800,000 this
year. Teams are being forced by competi
tion for good players to pay them a salary
that more closely approximates the play
er’s value to the team. The owners are
especially unhappy about this because
increasing player salaries necessarily
reduces team profits.
We have indirect evidence that
owning a baseball franchise is usually a
profitable undertaking. But in the past 10
years, player personnel costs have been
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growing at the rate of 19 percent annually
while revenues have been growing at only
14 percent. The owners’ response has
been to try to break the Players’ Associa
tion as an effective bargaining agent and
to impose a salary cap on club payrolls.
That is what the recent strike was all
about. By refusing to contribute an
agreed-upon share of All-Star Game pro
ceeds to the players’ pension fund last
year, the owners forced the Association to
strike. To solidify their bargaining
strength, the owners have also left vacant
the position of Commissioner, since past
Commissioners have, on at least two
occasions, undercut the owners’ negotia
tions by ordering lockouts ended.
Baseball’s acting commissioner is Bud
Selig of the Milwaukee Brewers — a
hard-liner in dealings with the Players’
Association. We will probably not see a
real commissioner appointed until a new
baseball contract is negotiated.
As we all know, the owners lost in
their current attempt to break the union,

wouldn’t expect an economist to suggest
anything else, would you?) Salaries have
increased so rapidly because they were
held so artificially low by the reserve
clause for 100 years. Although salaries are
still rising, the rate of increase is moder
ating and can be expected to continue to
level off. Baseball attendance is down this
year, and the current baseball TV con
tract does not give the owners nearly as
much money as the previous contract.
This all means that the forces driving
salaries up are lessening. My recommen
dation, then, is to make all major league
players free agents at the conclusion of
their first major league contract. This
also would eliminate the arbitration of
salaries of those players who have not
been in the league long enough to
become free agents.
The players should give a bit, too.
With total free agency, there should be no
contractual minimum salary for players.
Players who want to play the market at
the upper end should be willing to risk

The owners' response has been to try to break the Players' Association
as an effective bargaining agent and to impose a salary cap on club
payrolls. That is what the recent strike was all about.
when the National Labor Relations Board
found them guilty of several unfair labor
practices and ordered a resumption of
the terms of the 1994 baseball agreement.
The owners and players continue to meet
periodically to discuss a new contract,
but there is no enthusiasm on either side.
It is difficult to have sympathy for
either side in this dispute. Even at today’s
high salaries it is true that the players are
still not receiving more than they are
worth. Yet, it is difficult to feel sorry for
people who are receiving hundreds of
thousands (or millions) of dollars to play
a child’s game. If the owners are able to
keep salaries down, they get to keep the
extra money for themselves, so we can’t
really feel sorry for them either.
Nevertheless, it is clear that costs in
all areas are now increasing more rapidly
than revenues, and some solution must
be found for the game to remain eco
nomically viable. The owners want to
eliminate free agency or, failing that, to
impose salary caps on each club; some
owners want a revenue-sharing arrange
ment between clubs, as in the National
Football League. Players are adamant
about retaining free agency and perhaps
allowing players to become free agents
even sooner than at present.
My own modest solution is as fol
lows; Let the markets work. (You really

*
the market at the lower end. There are
relatively few major league players earn
ing the minimum, so this wouldn’t affect
average salaries much, but I would ex p ect
that salaries for rookies would be well
under $100,000.
The issue of a salary cap is probably
a blind alley. The idea of a salary cap is
both to control salary costs and to pre
vent wealthier owners from dominating
competition by signing all the best play
ers. Evidence in baseball suggests that
competitive balance has been improved,
not harmed, since the advent of free
agency. On the other hand, the owners
can probably institute a revenue-sharing
scheme anytime they want, since they arc
exempt from antitrust law. The problem
for them is that clubs in the strongest
markets don’t want to share their rev
enues. If the game is in as much peril as
owners claim, revenue-sharing is a sim
ple step to take.
Finally, if there are cities that really
cannot support a major league team,
then that team should be allowed to relo'
cate without much interference. Fans
who are willing to support a team should
be rewarded. Those who are not should
be condemned to the dreary TV coverage
of “Baseball Night in America.”
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The Challenges (and
Opportunities) of
e Change
s

By Yvonne Williams
Professor of Political Science and
Black Studies
s I consider the landmark
events in my life, many are
inextricably connected with
major societal changes.
For example, one of my most
vivid memories growing up was of a pro
longed strike by the mass transit employ
ees in Philadelphia. The employees were
protesting the streecar company’s hiring
black motormen and conductors. I
remember having to walk a very, very
long way to school and back. When the
strike was not successful and the streetcar
company placed a few blacks on the trol
leys, armed national guardsmen rode on
the cars for several months until the
threat of violence died down. This was
before Brown v. Board of Education. This
was Philadelphia, the City of Brotherly
•p
<0
Love; this was in the North, where there
—
Q
was not supposed to be any racial segreV
co
gration. Of course one of the first things I
think of in terms of major changes that
£>3 I
2o I
have affected my life is desegregation.
sz ■
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There are several other changes that
affected me personally and society gener
keeps us at the cutting edge and produc
ally: the implementation of affirmative
ing tomorrow’s leaders.
action, which was less significant for me
But the academy’s resistance to
than for our four daughters; the launch
change has far-reaching consequences.
of Sputnik, which captured my imagina
Annette Kolodny, who served as Dean of
tion as it mobilized the nation; the explo
the Faculty of Humanities at Arizona
sion in technology, which has brought us
University in Tucson during the same
everything from microwaves to e-mail;
period of time that I served as Dean of
the evolution of the medical profession,
the Faculty at The College of Wooster,
which has dramatically altered the demo
has written:
graphic profile of our population; the
During the last decade we have
expansion of air travel, which has gen
become experts at quantifying the
uinely created a “Global Village.”
linguistic and demographic shifts
Change can be both exciting and
now making themselves felt all
across our educational system. It is
frightening, and the way we react to these
relatively common knowledge, for
major changes varies from grudging
example, that in Arizona and
acceptance to embracing change as a way
California, the majority of students
of moving forward.
currently enrolled in the public
Institutions are no different than
schools are members of groups
individuals in this regard. Institutions
which traditionally have been con
must also adjust to events and circum
sidered minorities and that signifi
stances over which they often have no
cantly more than half of these
control.
students are bilingual.. . . In seven
Institutions of higher learning in this
states today, 25% or more of the
students speak a language other
country are the Januses of our society.
than English at home, a n d ...
They resist change and are forever look
nationwide, the schools enroll over
ing to the past, forever clinging to tradi
3.5 million children from nontion. And they represent the best of
English language backgrounds.
progress, spawning the research that

For Yvonne Williams, dis
cussing issues of change
and the challenges it brings
with the Alumni College
was, in one way, a depar
ture from the material she
teaches at Wooster. Yet, her
work in both public policy
and Black Studies has
always been concerned
with change.

A

While the greater number of those
children may be Hispanic, teachers are
aware of well over 150 languages spoken
in the public schools across the country.
Furthermore, before the year 2000, more
than five million additional children of
immigrants will have entered the public
schools. Demographers are projecting
that by 2025 (that’s only 30 years away),
almost half the students in our colleges
and universities will be children of par
ents who have not yet arrived on our
shores.
Add to this demographic change
the impact that technology has had on
teaching, and you have what I believe
represent the two greatest challenges to
higher education. These are compound
ed by the changing nature of the students
who arrive at these institutions — stu
dents who come to us needing counsel
ing of all sorts: young people who are
already alcoholics, for instance, or who
are picking up the pieces in the midst of a
family divorce.
These changes have significant
implications for what we teach, how we
teach, whom we teach, and why we teach.
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Let’s begin with whom we teach.
Despite the problematic character of the
current generation of students, the young
are also the visionaries. The whole com
puter revolution is the result of the
vision, curiosity, and determination of a
whole new breed of “Young Turks,” like
Bill Gates. We tend to think of Gates sole
ly in terms of how much money he has
made. But it would behoove us to be
mindful of how he has made it — the
goods produced, the resulting social ben
efits, the jobs created — until very
recently all in a genuinely open and com
petitive manner that is the hallmark of
true capitalism. These so-called “Young
Turks” are the explorers of our time,
challenging the new frontiers.
But teaching today’s college stu
dents is a tough job. The how of teaching
has changed in many ways — not only in
terms of content, but also in terms of
pedagogical techniques. In my view,
today’s youth are not as malleable as yes
terday’s youth. They have a “show me”
attitude; they are cynical; they are in a
state of arrested development; they don’t
know how to study; they have been con
ditioned by nine-second bytes on televi
sion, so that they cannot concentrate;
they want to be entertained instead of
taught; often they have never written a
letter, etc., etc.— and it takes work to
teach them. They resent assignments that
interfere with their TV watching (and
they have TVs in their rooms). They
“study” with the stereos booming full
blast.
Recognizing this, we must also rec
ognize that those of us charged with the
education of the next generation face the
challenge of making that education
appropriate for the world that they will
face, which may differ from our world.
We cannot write them off. They have
grown up with computers; most profes
sors have not. They are far more com
fortable with and knowledgeable about
that form of technology than most of us.
Colleges and universities are begin
ning to find ways to utilize all that won
derful technology for teaching as well as
ways to bring their professoriate into the
21st century. This becomes easier and
easier as more and more of us retire,
because the newest generation of aca
demics is coming from the ranks of the
computer literate. Some of these techno
logical innovations include off-site teach
ing or distance learning. We are moving
into interactive technology, of which email is just the first step. On an increas
ing number of campuses, memos are
now sent via e-mail or posted on elec12__________________________________

tronic bulletin boards. Assignments are
given to students and returned by them
via the network. In the sciences, students
can collect data almost instantly and ana
lyze it just as quickly. Compare that to
the use of the calculator, which some of
us found revolutionary several years ago.
The children of today are exposed
to images far more than to words. They
have access to keyboards and software
that open up vast new areas of knowledge
and expression. Many of us tend to deni
grate those images because they are not
the way we learned, nor do they repre
sent what we learned. Instead, we must
recognize the validity of these new meth
ods of expression and must be creative in
the ways in which we utilize them. To do
so does not mean moving away from the
crucial emphasis on critical thinking and
true literacy that have been the founda
tion of education, especially liberal arts
education. It means new ways of teaching
and new things to teach, which, after all,

of his lectures because so many of his
students are international students
whom he knows may not comprehend
what he is saying on the first hearing. In
addition, some international students
may need living accommodations that
are slightly different from those that we
typically provide. And sometimes they
have difficulty in understanding why we
teach some of the things we do. We need
to help them to adapt to new learning
styles.
Aside from the physical presence of
international students, the international
content is equally important, especially
in the areas of politics, economics, envi
ronmental issues, health, and literature a*
represented in the writings of Vaclav
Havel, Wole Soyinka, Mariama Ba or
Gabriel Garcia Marquez, to mention just
a few. Just as there is more for the studen
to learn, there is also more for the teachei
to teach. Often, that means more
specialization, which, in itself, can be

The children of today are exposed to images far more than to words.
They have access to keyboards and software that open up vast new
areas of knowledge and expression.
keeps what we do from getting boring.
What are we in higher education doing to
teach our students not only how to use
the technology, but more importantly,
how to understand it?
Without question, technology has
exploded, both in terms of sophistication
and public access. But we must be careful
not to create another level of social strati
fication; we must provide access to these
new tools of learning and expression for
all of our students.
Along with that, we must develop
scientific literacy among students to the
same extent that we develop literary liter
acy. It is inexcusable not to be able to
read with some degree of comprehen
sion. Why, then, do we shrug our shoul
ders and find it amusing when students
can’t add or solve a simple equation? As
our lives become more and more influ
enced on an everyday level by the spin
offs of scientific research, students must
feel comfortable in this area. That means
stretching ourselves a bit.
How do we fit into the steady move
toward internationalization? Seventy per
cent of advanced degree candidates in the
sciences in this country are foreign born.
The first barrier there is language — not
just accents, but idioms. My husband
tells me of a colleague on a university
campus who routinely hands out copies

problematic. But internationalization of
our campuses is a practical necessity and
a reality.
The introduction of international
concerns and issues is coupled with the
emergence of another, complementary
necessity, and that is diversity or multiculturalism on campus. The question of
whether or not we should adopt such an
emphasis is moot. Just look around at
our students. The reality is that multicul
turalism is here and that it ought to be
here. We cannot expect to claim and
maintain the preeminent position in
global trade and politics among the
nations of the world if we do not under
stand them. And how can we hope to
understand other nations and their cul
tures, which after all guide the way they
do business (the Japanese are a case in
point), if we cannot deal with the diversi
ty in our own midst. By 2040, 47 percen1
of our national population will be nonwhite and non-European. We have to
enrich the curriculum. How? With what:
By including that which has been left oU1
— women and minorities.
Finally, the teaching itself has
changed. We are now cognizant of learn'
ing styles and the fact that not all stu
dents can learn effectively by the good
old stand-up lecture method. Students
need to participate in their own educa_________________________________x

tion. We have to learn to listen to our
students as well as having them listen to
us. Certainly the computer offers new
pedagogical methods. But make no mis
take, the computer will not replace a
good teacher.
Can we meet the challenge and
make the necessary changes in higher
education? Change in higher education
comes enormously slowly. Part of the
reason is the nature of the beast itself, but
part of the reason is our own attitude.
The bottom line is that higher education
is going to have to do more with less.
There are enormous costs involved with
these initiatives. And nobody is willing to
pay more.
The College of Wooster is neither
unmindful of nor immune to these
changes. How are we coping? How is the
College preparing to meet the 21st centu
ry? It is hard to know where to begin.
With many of these issues, Wooster has
been proactive. That is to say, the
College, in certain instances, anticipated
the changes that were about to occur. In
some instances, we were ready to meet
the changes almost immediately, and at
other times we have lagged significantly
behind.
On the issue of technology:
Wooster was one of the first liberal arts
colleges to “computerize” its campus. We
have already updated our computer ser
vices twice and are now very close to
state-of-the-art, having networked the
campus via fiberoptics. We have
computer-equipped classrooms, every
residence hall has computers to which
students have access, and virtually every
room is wired for network connection.
The College also provides each faculty
member with a computer in his or her
office.
But our classrooms are not yet
where they should be in terms of equip
ment. We have been slow to move to CDROM technology. And faculty use of the
available technology is still limited. Most
faculty do little beyond word processing.
Indeed, we have two extremes in our
midst— some who are leading the way,
some who have to be dragged along.
How have we coped with the issue
of internationalization? The most obvi
ous answer is that, currently, about nine
percent of our student body are interna
tional students. That number has been as
high as 12 percent. From a different
direction, we provide numerous oppor
tunities to study abroad, from Scotland
to Australia, to Africa, and of course to
Europe. We have recently established an
internship in Germany that is associated
with our Business Economics program.

We are now teaching Chinese as a regular
part of the curriculum. This interna
tional emphasis is also evident in Bab
cock International House, in our
continued requirement of language
study, and in interdisciplinary majors in
both Cultural Area Studies and
International Relations. International
ization is an area in which Wooster has
been both proactive and successful.
In the areas of multiculturalism and
affirmative action, Wooster was initially
way out in front, anticipating change and
taking the challenge of that coming
change as an opportunity when it estab
lished its Black Studies and Women’s
Studies programs. In my view, these are
two of the richest curricula on campus,
each providing strong majors. Both pro
grams have implications beyond the
classroom. Efforts have been made to
increase the hiring of both women and
blacks as members of the faculty. There is
a rich history of women faculty at
Wooster. When I first came to Wooster, I

In terms of student life, I think that
Wooster has more than met the chal
lenges we face. We have committted con
siderable resources, both financial and
personnel, in this area.
I believe that we continue to pro
duce students whose windows on the
world have been opened and whose intel
lectual horizons have been expanded. It is
here on this campus that many students
get their first introduction to the differ
ences in the world. I have had white stu
dents tell me that they had never spoken
to a black person before coming to
Wooster. I have had black women tell me
that they never dreamed they had any
thing in common with African women.
And I have had other students, black and
white, talk about how wonderful it was to
form a friendship with someone from
halfway around the world — a develop
ment that they never would have antici
pated before coming to Wooster.
The challenges will continue.
We need to renew our commitment

I believe that we continue to produce students whose windows on the
world have been opened and whose intellectual horizons have been
expanded.
was thoroughly impressed by the strong
women faculty members whom I
encountered. Their names are very famil
iar — names like Eileen Dunham and
Fran Guille and Dorothy Mateer, to name
a very few.
The College hired its first two black
faculty members in 1959 — long before
affirmative action. It was, however, not so
much from a determination to hire
minority faculty but to get the best per
son available for the positions and not
eliminate anyone because of race.
In the 1980s, we joined other
institutions to mount a concerted,
focused campaign to hire black faculty.
This more recent effort was one in which
this institution was not out ahead of the
pack. Currently, that effort has fallen on
rocky ground.
In some ways, then, we have not
maintained our resolve in the face of the
continuing change. We have adhered to a
narrow definition of affirmative action,
making a distinction between the hiring
of blacks and women — and clearly
emphasizing the hiring of white women.
Another area of diversity that we have
neglected is providing for physically
handicapped students, both in terms of
the physical plant and in our response to
specific needs that some students may have.

to multiculturalism and continue to
strengthen that aspect of our curriculum.
We need to continue to try to increase
the minority presence on our campus,
both among faculty and students. We
need to continue to support women s
education in a variety of ways.
Some of the challenges we face can
be met in our teaching. Each of us as fac
ulty members must make our classrooms
a safe space. We must maintain rigor and
find new ways of doing what we do best
— that is to teach creatively. We need to
listen to our students more and learn
from them, because no measure of
advanced technology can deliver what an
excellent teacher can.
Each day as the boundaries of what
we know grow outward, we must grow
with that knowledge. Those of us in
higher education, here at Wooster and
elsewhere, must embrace change, not
grumble about it or avoid confronting it.
More than that, I believe, we must be
willing to see the opportunities inherent
in these changes, just as those major soci
etal shifts from desegregation to Sputnik
offered us opportunities to move for
ward. E2
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The Warsaw Warrior
by Wesley Tree
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William Hubbard, a junior from Gettysburg, Pa., has an interesting perspective on the work being conducted dur
ing the Wooster Archaeological Field School. While Hubbard makes a cursory examination of a discovery in the
hole, classmate D avid Carew, a senior from Bethesda, Md., sorts through the materials uncovered during the day’s
work at the dig near Coshocton, Ohio.
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eat waves shimmer over waisthigh corn, and the cool water
of the Walhonding River flows
along the edge of the Cullison
Farm in rural Coshocton County, 45
miles southwest of Wooster’s campus.
The temperature down among the corn
stalks peaks at 97 degrees. This is no
ordinary classroom. But class is definitel)1
in session.
Hunched over and kneeling in a
three-foot diameter hole they have dug,
two Wooster students — William
Hubbard, a junior from Gettysburg, Pa.,
and David Carew, a senior from
Bethesda, Md. — remove the soil from
around a pale piece of sandstone they
have discovered. Their work is painstak
ing. They use trowels to clear the dirt
centimeter by centimeter, careful to pre
serve what they have found.
In this case, a rock has attracted
their attention because of fine scratches
on its surface, which indicate that it
might be what archaeologists call an
“abrading stone.” More than 350 years
ago, the Native Americans living in this
area used such abrading stones to sharp
en bone tools.
Although Hubbard and Carew
believe they have found something wor
thy of further study, this excavation site
of a Native American village has been
yielding a wealth of artifacts since the
students began working several weeks
earlier. So once it is removed from the
earth, the sandstone is set aside with
dozens of other items that have been
found this day and will be taken back to
the archaeology laboratory on the second
floor of Kauke Hall.
More than a week passes before th*
scratched sandstone is revisited. Working
in the comparative comfort of the labo
ratory, Hubbard washes the find. Then
he and Nigel Brush, the archaeology pro'
fessor in charge of the dig, begin to
examine it more thoroughly.
It is one of those moments that
archaeologists always remember.
“There was a certain serendipity to
our find, as there is to many of these
kinds of discoveries,” said Brush. “Bill
and I were examining the stone after it
was washed, and I happened to hold it ft
the light just right.”
The scratches were not random at
all. This was much more than an abrad
ing stone.
As Brush turned the rock over and
over in the light, circles became visible ^
a result of the shadows cast by the angk
of the laboratory’s overhead lights.
Hubbard and Brush were looking *

H
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a complete petroglyph of a Native
American warrior. The male figure is
wearing a headdress. He is holding a
spear in one hand and a round shield in
the other. His chest and legs are covered
with diagonal lines that may represent
tattoos or body paint.
“It was one of those ‘Oh, wow!’
moments that you hear about,” said
Hubbard. “Its just too cool to see some
one’s handwork from hundreds of years
ago.”
Named “The Warsaw Warrior” by
its Wooster discoverers in honor of the
present-day Ohio village near where it
was found, the petroglyph is a significant
find because it was uncovered in a refuse
pit at the same layer as other items, such
as pottery, flint tools, and bits of charred
wood, that allow archaeologists to date it
quite accurately.
“Since the stone was underground,
we can be pretty sure that the drawing
was created around 1630 or 1640 by a
Native American because of the materials
— such as charcoal that can be carbon
dated — that we found at the same level,”
said Hubbard. “If this had been some
thing we found etched on an open rock
wall, we couldn’t be quite so certain
about whose work it was or when it was
made. Perhaps even more important, the
stone was sealed in the ground and pro
tected from the elements. It would have
been weathered away by now if it had
been on an exposed surface.”
Wooster’s archaeology field school
program, the College’s third such effort
in Ohio, began in May and was a sum
mer school offering. Brush and his five
student colleagues were hopeful that this
late protohistoric site would provide
some interesting items. Even without the
Warsaw Warrior petroglyph, the class got
much more than it bargained for.
For instance, Ann-Catherine
Frederick, a sophomore from Akron, will
never forget the moment when she
uncovered a 5x6-inch section of pottery.
Her discovery came in one of the 14 fea
tures excavated at the site. (A feature is
an area where something such as a fire
hearth or refuse pit existed hundreds of
years ago when a site was being utilized.)
“All of us had found small pieces of
pottery, but this was a large piece,” said
Frederick. “I was really excited when I
found the first big piece. I could see that
it had been a good-sized pot, and I was
able to make out the decorations on it.
That find was a major highlight of the
dig for me.”
While Wooster has offered archae
ology courses in several departments
since the 1960s, student interest in the

C L A S S
Andy Vellenga (left), a
senior from Raleigh, N.C.,
and Tim Montbach, a
junior from Chatham,
Mass., search the historical
record in the midst o f a
cornfield.
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field as a separate major and minor has
grown in recent years. Vivian Holliday,
the Aylesworth Professor of Classical
Studies and History at Wooster, who
chairs the Archaeology Curriculum
Committee, notes that the College has
increased the number of archaeology
course offerings since the late 1980s.
Moreover, Holliday explains, Wooster’s
archaeology program has been carefully
reviewed and revised during the past
three years to reflect the increase in stu
dent interest and the availability of facul
ty with expertise in archaeology in sever
al departments that have not been active
in the interdisciplinary program in the
past.
“Archaeology has become the
equivalent of space exploration for many
college students in the 1990s,” said
Holliday. “It may not seem to be too
romantic or exciting to dig in a corn field
on a typically hot Ohio summer day. But
when a student makes that first discov
ery, however small, that links him or her
directly with some human being or activ
ity of the past and brings that ancient
person’s culture and everyday existence
to life, the experience often unfolds into a
lifelong pursuit of knowledge about the
people who have gone before us.
“By exploring the past with an
emphasis on the material culture, archae
ologists are able not only to make signifi
cant contributions to our understanding
of the people and societies of the past but
also to help us gain insights into contem
porary cultures, even those that differ
from our own.”
As Holliday likes to point out, the
study of archaeology can cause students
to recognize, maybe for the first time,

that our modern world often grapples
with questions and problems similar to
those faced by our ancestors centuries
earlier. How they dealt with and solved
those problems is revealed through the
record of the material remains.
“Urban life, for example, offers
many of the same benefits and drawbacks
today that it did for the inhabitants of the
cities of the Roman Empire,” notes
Holliday. “Through examination of the
archaeological record, we discover the
multiple ways ordinary people organized
their lives to cope with a variety of condi
tions. While written history generally is
the history of only the famous and infa
mous figures down through the ages,
archaeology lets us into the very lives of
everyday people.”
At Wooster, archaeology is an inter
disciplinary program which combines
art, classical studies, religious studies,
history, geology, sociology and anthro
pology. As Holliday has discovered,
archaeology is one of those subjects that
holds a certain fascination for students
who may have seen one of the Indiana
Jones movies but who have never really
had the opportunity to see for themselves
what the study is all about. On the other
hand, the archaeology program has
served many Wooster students as partial
preparation for careers in teaching,
museum studies or field archaeology.
For Nigel Brush, the fascination
continues. In fact, it is his abiding inter
est in the everyday lives of Native
Americans during the time before and
after the arrival of Europeans in North
America that motivates Brush to drive
the hundreds and hundreds of miles of
Ohio’s rural roads in a continual quest
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Ann-Catherine Frederick, a Wooster sophomore from Akron, was excited to have uncovered one of the larger shards
of pottery at the site. “I could see that it had been a good-sized pot, and I was able to make out the decorations on
it.” Frederick was one of a half-dozen students who participated in the Field School during May and June.

for potential sites where new discoveries
await. In the summer of 1993 his excava
tion of a 12,000-year-old mastodon that
had been butchered by Paleo-Indians
received national media coverage.
Brush first identified the Warsaw
site of this summer’s dig about three
years ago during one of his exploratory
tours. As is often the case, the site was
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located when charcoal stains from
ancient fire pits were unearthed by farm
ers during a spring planting season.
“This turned out to be a very rich
site,” said Brush. “In several places, every
stroke of the trowel yielded something of
interest. As a result of the quantity, diver
sity and quality of the materials we
found, the site is an excellent setting for a

field school for undergraduates. It pro
vides students with the opportunity both
to perfect their field techniques and to
experience the thrill of discovery.”
“This summer’s field school gave
the students experience that they can
transfer to archaeological sites anywhere
in the world,” added Holliday. “Once
you’ve worked on a dig and know what
to look for, you develop a third eye and
start to find all sorts of things. It’s amaz-l
ing what you discover once you have
some field experience.”
The list of the dig’s findings is
lengthy and impressive. It includes abouj
600 rims and body shards representing
five different types of Native American
pottery; more than 30 stone tools of vari'
ous types; about 1,000 flint tools, includ
ing scrapers, knives, drills and points; a
gorget and a pendant, both made from
stone; a tubular copper bead; and what
Brush believes is an iron belt buckle.
Students in archaeology classes will
be working on the identification of these
artifacts during the fall semester. Andy :
Vellenga, a senior from Raleigh, N.C.,
and Tim Montbach, a junior from
Chatham, Mass., who participated in the
field school, have already begun
Independent Study theses that will be
enriched by their participation in the
1995 Archaeological Field School.
Once all the artifacts have been
fully identified and catalogued, some of >
them will go into Wooster’s archaeology!
collection to join artifacts from around •
the world. Others will be presented to tb§
Killbuck Valley Museum in Holmes
County, where they will be added to its j
significant collection of fossils, minerals
and Native American artifacts which
have been found in Northeastern Ohio.
Despite the number of items recoV'
ered from the site this summer, Brush
says that he and his students are not fin'
ished.
“We would like to find some of the
house patterns for the dwellings that
were there,” said Brush. “If we can find
the post molds — the dark stains left in
the ground after the main house posts
have rotted away — we’ll be able to
determine the shape and size of the hou*
es in the village. Perhaps we can condud
another field school at the site next sum'
mer to search for these features.”
Then, perhaps, a few more Woostf1
undergraduates may experience the thril1
that Hubbard and Carew felt when their
Warsaw Warrior emerged under the
lights of the Kauke Hall laboratory. ^
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Camps Fighting Scot
: by John Finn
Carrie Zuro, a junior at
Wooster and a counselor in
the volleyball camp, gives
Stacy Bryan, 8, of Wooster,
some tips on her service.

ver the gambler, former
Wooster basketball coach and
athletic director A1 Van Wie
took one of the biggest risks of
his career in 1969. And it
almost cost him his job.
With the brand new, multimillion
dollar Timken Gymnasium just complet
ed, Van Wie reasoned that such a facility
should not lie dormant in the summer.
So he proposed a basketball camp for
boys between the ages of 12 and 17. Not
only would such an endeavor make use
of what was, at the time, one of the
nations premier small-college facilities,
but it also would create an additional
source of revenue for the College.
Moreover, the camp would expose hun
dreds of young people to Wooster’s cam
pus and, it was hoped, give them a posi
tive first impression.
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As Van Wie recalls, the idea was not
especially well received by some members
of the community who preferred not to
surrender the serenity of a peaceful cam
pus in the summer. But the administra
tion approved of the effort, and in 1970,
Camp Fighting Scot was born.
The response was overwhelming.
“We expected maybe 70 campers, so we
were shocked when more than 730 regis
tered,” he said. “We had scheduled four
one-week sessions and had to add two
more because of the demand.”
But while Van Wie’s brainchild was
succeeding beyond his wildest dreams,
trouble was brewing.
“When other schools around the
state got wind of what we were doing,
they realized that this would be a great
recruiting advantage for Wooster,” said
Van Wie. “What they did was report us to

the Ohio Athletic Conference.”
The OAC acted quickly, ruling that
Wooster was in violation of conference
policy. The Scots were placed on proba
tion for 1970-71 and banned from com
peting in the conference basketball tour
nament that season. The incident created
a cloud over the program. Van Wie
remembers feeling like the loneliest man
on campus. Spurned by his colleagues
and assailed by his critics, he wondered
whether or not his gamble had been
worth it.
With his back against the wall, Van
Wie responded by turning out one of the
most successful teams in Wooster basket
ball history. That winter, the Scots lost
only one of 24 games during the regular
season and put themselves in contention
for an NCAA tournament bid. The OAC
was confident that the NCAA would sup
port the conferences ban and not permit
Wooster to participate in the postseason
competition. Instead, the national orga
nization ruled in the Scots’ favor.
Wooster advanced to the national tour
nament; Van Wie was exonerated; and
Camp Fighting Scot was quickly imitat
ed. Within two years, 10 of the OAC’s 14
schools were offering summer basketball
camps for young boys.
“It was a painful experience,”
recalled Van Wie. “The whole thing put a
lot of pressure on us, but I was proud of
the way we responded. In the end we
were vindicated.”
After vindication came prosperity.
Camp Fighting Scot grew dramatically.
Camps in golf, soccer, swimming, tennis
and girls’ basketball were added. Then
came day camps in baseball, soccer and
volleyball. During the summer of 1995,
more than 2,200 young people partici
pated in one or more of Wooster’s camps.
The benefits are numerous. For
many of the campers, the summer expe
rience is their introduction to the
College. Over the years, hundreds of
campers have returned to Wooster to
pursue their degrees, even though the
majority of them were no longer compet
ing in the sport that first brought them to
campus.
The challenge has been to make
Camp Fighting Scot stand out from all
those imitators that have grown up over
the years.
Each summer, about 1,200 boys
choose Wooster’s basketball camp over
the many options that now exist for
them. Why do they choose Wooster? For
Patrick Gibbon, a 13-year old from
Lakewood, Ohio, the answer is simple. “I
wanted to learn more skills and become a
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Wooster's men's basketball
coach Steve Moore, stand
ing at the top of the gym 
nasium-wide circle of
campers, emphasizes bas
ketball fundamentals at his
sessions of Camp Fighting
Scot. “One o f our main
objectives is for the entire
camp to be enjoyable,'' says
Moore.
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better player,” said Gibbon, who has
attended basketball camp two summers
in a row. “I like what they teach and the
way they teach it here at Wooster”
The primary teacher at Wooster’s
basketball camp these days is Scot head
coach Steve Moore, who has developed
his own philosophy for the camp. “Ours
is an instructional camp,” said Moore.
“We stress fundamentals. We also place a
special emphasis on shooting because we
believe this is a very important area for
young players.
“One of our main objectives is for
the entire camp to be enjoyable,” added
Moore, who directed his team to a North
Coast Athletic Conference championship
and an NCAA Tournament appearance
last season. “Beyond the learning, there is
time for recreation and time to make new
friends, which we also believe are impor
tant elements of a successful camp.”
Other camp directors share similar
goals. “We work to keep the campers
busy with activities that will challenge
them and help them to improve,” said
soccer camp co-director David Brown,
who guided the Lady Scots to an NCAC
title in 1994. “We plan the schedule so
that there is not a lot of free time.”
Moore, Brown, and head swim
ming coach Keith Beckett can testify to
the role camps can play in attracting
prospective students to Wooster. In addi
tion to getting a sense of Wooster’s cam
pus and coaches, campers often get to
meet current Wooster student-athletes
who serve as counselors.

“We try to impress upon the
campers the fact that the quality of our
camp is a result of the swimmers in our
program who serve as counselors,” said
Beckett. “In turn, we encourage the
campers to develop into swimmers who
can compete in collegiate programs like
Wooster’s.”
Two of Beckett’s top performers in
recent years, Andrew Wunderley ’97 from
Brunswick, Ohio, and Heather Johnston
’94 of Butler, Pa., went from the swim
ming day camp to record-breaking and,
in Johnston’s case, All-American perfor
mances as Scot swimmers.

Participants in a soccer
camp cool off after one of
their sessions.
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A number of Moore’s campers have
returned to Wooster as students, among
them recent basketball standouts Erich
Riebe ’92 and Doug Cline ’95. However,
Moore is quick to point out that there are
many other campers who choose to fur
ther their education at Wooster but do
not compete in varsity sports.
Several of the top players on
Brown’s Lady Scot soccer team, which
won the North Coast Athletic Conference
in 1994, were also campers before
matriculating at Wooster. Kim Kuhls ’95
of Akron, Ohio, went from being a
camper to being named to the All-NCAC

FIELD
team. Likewise, Lisa Kola ’98 of Westlake,
Ohio, was a camper before earning a spot
on the varsity roster in her first year.
Today’s campers may someday fol
low in those footsteps. Lydia Arko, a 13year old soccer player from Mayfield,
Ohio, was impressed with Wooster from
the moment she arrived. “The campus is
beautiful, and the coaches are great,” she
said. “I really like it here a lot.” Arko’s
younger sister, Jenn, was equally
impressed and even easier to please.
“They let us play soccer all day,” said
Jenn. “Then they let us have all the Rice
Krispies treats we wanted.”
Clearly, the little things do mean a
lot.
Head baseball coach Tim Pettorini’s
day camp pays particular attention to the
little things. One of Pettorini’s primary
objectives is to take away some of the
fears young players have about the game.
“We find that a lot of kids in this age
range (8 to 13) are afraid of the ball,” he
said. “We use wiffle balls or rubber balls
to teach the skills until they become a lit
tle more confident of their abilities.”
For the campers with more skills
and less fear, Pettorini is intent on teach
ing the basics of the game. “To have any
chance to succeed, an athlete must have a
good grasp of the fundamentals,” said
Pettorini, who led the Scots to the 1995
NCAC baseball title. “We see a lot of
progress being made over the course of a
one-week session.”
Developing skills and having fun
often go hand-in-hand. “If an athlete
doesn’t enjoy the sport, chances are he or

STUDIES
Wooster’s tennis camps
draw participants from
throughout the Midwest
and from as far away as
Florida.
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she won’t continue, even if they have the
talent,” said Van Wie. “In order for an
athlete to have fun, that individual must
develop a certain skill level.”
One camper who developed plenty
of skills and had a great deal of fun in the
process last summer was Chris Wilson of
Wooster. He liked the first week of tennis
camp so much that he came back —
three times. “I like tennis and liked the
people who were at camp, so I asked my
parents if I could come back, and they
said it was okay,” he said. “Everything
was good here. I learned a lot about ten
nis, and I had a lot of fun.”
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Denise Bates, a 14-year old from
North Palm Beach, Fla., is a classic
instance of customer satisfaction paying
off. Denise made the long trek to Ohio
partly because her brother had such a
good experience at Wooster. “My brother
came to golf camp here and had a good
time, so I thought I would try the tennis
camp,” she said. Chances are, she’ll be
back. “I really had fun,” she said. “I defi
nitely want to come back because I made
so many good friends.”
Summer camps enable the partici
pants to grow and to bond with each
other and just maybe with the College.
“These experiences can lead to substan
tial growth,” said head women’s basket
ball coach Roxanne Allen, who runs
Wooster’s basketball camp for girls. “If
the camper has a good experience, I
think there is a good chance that the per
son will come back and choose to go to
school here.”
Allen knows whereof she speaks.
She chose McNeese State University in
Louisiana after attending a student coun
cil workshop there as a youngster. “First
impressions are lasting impressions, so it
is crucial to make a good one,” said Allen.
“It is very important that the first experi
ence be positive.”
That is what Van Wie had in mind
when he posed the summer camp con
cept. Despite doubters and critics, Van
Wie’s plan continues to pay dividends 26
years and some 35,000 campers later.
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Two of the participants in the girls’ basketball camp take a breather.
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A Crazy Monkey Face
by R. Stanton Hales
ome years ago, a friend of mine
told me of his daughter’s first
experience in school. She was a
kindergartner in a private school,
a not inexpensive one, and my friend was
naturally concerned about both her
experience and his expenditure. When he
asked her that first evening if she had
learned something interesting in school
that day, she replied, “No, Daddy.”
“Please,” he continued, “tell me what you
learned today.” “Nothing, Daddy.” After
further probing questions produced the
same response, he finally said, quite dis
mayed, “You mean the teacher hasn’t
taught you anything?” “No, Daddy,” his
daughter said, “she’s just there in case of
emergency.”
My friend stopped worrying about
this long ago, but his daughter’s innocent
reply has haunted me ever since. At first,
my concern was narrow and personal. I
asked myself, “What if students write
such things home to their parents about
my class in calculus?” “What emergen
cies, academic or otherwise, am I expect
ed to solve?”
As time went by, my interest in this
dilemma broadened and led me to ask
other questions: “What lessons are
learned in an emergency and how do we
recognize them? What role does educa
tion, and being educated, have in our
response to emergencies? Are academics
and academic communities as good at
resolving emergencies as we seem to be at
creating them?
This morning, I would like to offer a
brief personal perspective on the nature
of emergencies, with the purpose of
understanding better the ways they can
arise and what it is we can learn from
them. I would like to explore these ques
tions by considering three very different
examples. As Yogi Berra said, “You can
observe a lot just by watching.”
We would all generally agree, I pre
sume, that by emergency we mean a situ
ation which arises suddenly or unexpect
edly and requires immediate action.
There are other words sometimes used
synonymously with emergency, such as
crisis and exigency, and although they
mean something slightly different and
although confusing one of them with

emergency can cause well-intentioned
people to make matters worse, for my
purpose this morning they are close
enough to be interchangeable.
First, it is obvious that in popular
culture emergencies have great appeal, at
least to spectators. The 11 o’clock news
depends on them. They have been an
essential ingredient of dozens of televi
sion series, and as the public has become
calloused to the emotional power of ficti
tious emergencies, there has been a blos
soming of true-life dramas whose only
theme is emergency. And the blockbuster
success this summer of the movie Apollo
13 represents the ultimate in the public’s
addiction to this theme.
America’s astronauts were and are
highly educated, highly competent per
sons. Their exploits during the golden
years of space exploration were followed

S
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closely by millions of people. Yet, in
1995, any movie about a successful but
uneventful trip to the moon, even if it
featured Tom Hanks, would have
bombed. What made the difference for
Apollo 13? I believe that two things did:
first, the nature of the emergency itself,
that is, the malfunctioning of flight
equipment and the life-threatening situa
tion that resulted, and second, the man
ner in which the three astronauts them
selves, along with their ground control
crew, analyzed, improvised, then worked
together as a team to take risks, adapt to
changing circumstances, and undertake
unusual and creative steps. This was not
a band of robots, coldly and automatical
ly following a systematic and orderly set
of instructions in a predictable environ
ment. That is, this was not a dry lab.
These were real people in a real and
unpredictable situation, using every
ounce of intelligence and resourcefulness
they had to meet each new surprise with
cleverness and to bring order out of
chaos. A bit like Independent Study.
Curiously, this emergency situation
was described by one of the astronauts in
terms that also pretty well characterize
those television shows I mentioned earli
er: “Three hours of boredom followed by
Acting President R.
Stanton Hales delivers the
address at the convocation
opening the 126th year of
instruction at The College
of Wooster.
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seven minutes of sheer terror”
With calm understatement
(“Houston, we’ve got a problem”), deter
mination (“Failure is not an option”),
and confidence (“With all due respect, I
believe this is going to be our finest
hour”), this whole aeronautical commu
nity met their emergency and averted
almost certain disaster. Other communi
ties can certainly do the same.
Let me next turn to the national
education establishment. During panels
of a recent annual meeting of the
American Council on Education, in
addition to many worthwhile topics, my
eye was caught by some other titles
which all sounded like this: “Social
Interaction and Values Assessment in
Educational Articulation: A Functional
Approach to Post-Secondary Instruc
tional Delivery Systems.” Now, there’s an
emergency. And as I read some of the
articles that followed, emergency gave
way to full-blown disaster. Here I was,
submerged in educational jargon put
forth by the experts of college manage
ment, those deft bureaucrats who would,
I fear, in these economically and demographically challenged times dispense
with silly nonsense like real thinking and
real teaching, getting down instead to the
job of issuing diplomas quickly and
cheaply. Let me sketch my version of
their vision.
In this plan, the academy becomes a
“total degree system,” enhanced by devel
opmental levels and multi-referenced
assessment schema. Once-proud profes
sors become passive “facilitators of learn
ing,” mere wheel-greasers of the cogs of
modern education. Curriculum is stan
dardized into one national software
package. Students endure all this in order
to develop competencies in a CBLS —
competence-based learning system —
and are assessed in reference to six CLU’s,
or competence level units. Doesn’t this
set off your alarm bells?
Don’t misunderstand me. I do
appreciate competence. Heaven knows
that there’s not enough of it around. And
I certainly do not support non-competence-based learning. But competence
means adequacy, a sufficiency without
superfluity, a bare minimum. Why
announce competency as the goal? If we
aim only at competence, we seldom go
farther and often fall short. Shouldn’t we
at least aim at uncompromised excel
lence?
I am told that it is stodgy and futile
to flout this current fashion, but flout it
we must. And if not enough of us do
flout it, there will be truth to the sober
warning that universities will stand long

“Wooster has had one real
emergency. It arose in the
early-morning hours of
December 11, 1901, when
Old Main, the College's
one and only academic
building, a five-story mas
terpiece worth $300,000,
the equivalent of perhaps
$20,000,000 today, burned
to the ground in two
hours."

after education is dead. It reminds me of
Einstein’s lament:
It is, in fact, nothing short of a mir
acle that the modern methods of
instruction have not yet strangled
the holy curiosity of inquiry, for this
delicate little plant, aside from stim
ulation, stands mainly in need of
freedom; without this it goes to
wrack and ruin without fail.
This emergency is best solved by the
dynamic, assertive, and inspiring profes
sor who, on one hand, single-handedly
enraptures students and fires their
curiosity and, on the other, fits Sir
Thomas Elyot’s words:
. . . when he shall speak in a great
audience or to strange ambassadors
or great princes, he shall not be con
strained to speak words sudden and
disordered, but shall bestow them
aptly and in their places.
And when each student leaves, he or
she will not say, “I loved their assessment
schema,” but instead will hasten to say, “I
am proud to have been a student of
Professor Jones, enriched by her intelli
gence, motivated by her enthusiasm,
haunted by her insights, and alternately
soothed and enraged by her biases. I
learned from someone whose main inter
est was in teaching me.”

... individual colleges them
selves are no strangers to emer
gencies. In fact, the early years of
most liberal arts colleges, espe
cially during the late 19th and
early 20th centuries, were one
continuous financial emergency.
Finally, individual colleges them
selves are no strangers to emergencies. In

fact, the early years of most liberal arts
colleges, especially during the late 19th
and early 20th centuries, were one con
tinuous financial emergency. This was
certainly true for Wooster, as early presi
dents and trustees had to ride wagons
house-to-house for months on end sim
ply to raise funds to open the next year.
To make matters worse, the college com
munity in those days had the unfortunate
habit of creating emergencies where none
existed. Through venomous personal
attacks and even litigation, the partisans
in three issues — varsity athletics, sum
mer school, and the preparatory acade
my, issues not so significant in the greater
scheme of things — exemplified the alltoo-common syndrome of “ready, fire,
aim.”
Wooster has had one real emergency.
It arose in the early-morning hours of
December 11, 1901, when Old Main, the
College’s one and only academic build
ing, a five-story masterpiece worth
$300,000, the equivalent of perhaps
$20,000,000 today, burned to the ground
in two hours. Faculty members lost all
their books and papers. The Registrar’s
Office lost all the records kept since
opening day thirty-one years before. The
College lost virtually all its classrooms
and scientific equipment. President
Holden wrote to Andrew Carnegie,
“Yesterday, I was president of a college.
Today, I am president of a hole in the
ground.”
Yet, there then followed a most
astonishing recovery. President Holden
realized that “if the university is not
rebuilt, in a popular financial spirit with
in the next thirty days, it will not be
rebuilt in the next thirty months.” He
wrote to students, “We have lost our
building. Let us stand together until we
build another.” In the words of Lucy
Lilian Notestein, the College’s eloquent
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historian, “He knew the worth of an
emergency.”
The President and faculty canceled
vacations to pursue the campaign.
Students all pledged their support, with
juniors and seniors raising funds by rid
ing sleds through the snow to neighbor
ing towns to present entertainment
shows, and freshmen singing quartets in
schoolhouses for a fee. Within two
months, $350,000 was raised, including
$40,000 in Wayne County, $100,000 from
outside the county, and gifts of $50,000
from Louis Severance of Cleveland for a
chemistry and physics building and
$100,000 from Andrew Carnegie. And
soon, Old Main was replaced, but by five
buildings rather than one: Kauke Hall
(on the site of Old Main), Severance
Chemistry, Scovel Hall, Taylor Hall, and a
separate heating plant. The campus was
bound together in new loyalty through
the disaster, and one and all they looked
to the future.
In early July of this year, about the
time that Wooster began to experience a
new crisis, a friend of mine sent to me an
aphorism meant as consolation, “Life,
she is a crazy monkey face.” Now even
with the help of the Internet, I have been
unable to trace this unusual piece of
wisdom to its primary source. But I
believe I know its meaning for us.
Surprising, unexpected, even tragic
things still happen, even in academia.
Crises can arise, and then shift and
change like the frantic and plastic face of
a crazy monkey. They may be true emer
gencies, or they may be something less.
But we should remember the lessons
from the examples studied above:
• that we are intelligent people, able
to analyze problems and construct cre
ative solutions even in difficult circum
stances;
• that we do best by playing to our
own traditional strengths and avoiding
the educational jargon and fads of the
day;
• that, when we give in to anger and
venom, we only create emergencies
rather than resolve them; and
• that, if we work together, this could
be our finest hour.
With faith in the power of these
lessons, the 126th year of instruction at
The College of Wooster is hereby con
vened.
E3
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Emily Durham ’96 of
Richmond Heights, Mo.,
spoke on behalf of the Class
of 1996.
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Make It Real
by Emily Durham ’96
President
Student Government Association
Welcome back to Wooster, and, to
many of you, welcome for the first time.
It’s great to be able to look out and see so
many of the same people whom I’ve been
sitting next to in class for the last three
years and also to see so many new faces.
Over the last few days I’ve met a number
of you in the Class of 1999. We are really
excited to round out this century with
you here.
We all came to Wooster for different
reasons. It is apparent looking at so many
different people from so many different
areas of the country and the world that,
when each of us stepped onto this cam
pus, we felt something different within
us. Perhaps it was just the fact that we
thought it was a beautiful campus.
Maybe we visited a class and met a pro
fessor who challenged us and made us
feel something special about education.
For those of you who are faculty mem
bers, you might recall the moment when
you encountered a student who remind
ed you of yourself; and you recognized
that desire to challenge, and to dream,
and to do something different with our
community and our world.
But no matter what brought us to
Wooster, we all came here for an educa
tion and we all share that dream.
From a very early age, we are taught
to dream. You want to be a fireman, or
an astronaut, or a Senator. As you
progress through your educational expe
rience, your dreams change. In grade
school, you still dream those big dreams;
in high school you wonder where you
can go to make those dreams real. Then
you carry those dreams to college, and
you learn about all these amazing people

who have done so many amazing things
in the past; you are in awe of all that has
been accomplished throughout history.
As you sit in class, you wonder “Where
do I fit in this?” And you wonder if you
can make these dreams real. “I want to be
so great; I want to make things happen; I
want to change life for the better.” The
more you think about the enormity of it
all, the more likely it is that you get frus
trated by the prospect.
I once read a poem by Walt
Whitman which helped put things in
order for me. There is one line that I’ve
kept very dear to me. Whitman wrote
that the answer to this question called life
is: “That you are here — that life exists
and identity; that the powerful play goes
on, and you may contribute a verse.”
That is where you fit in. No matter
who you are, no matter where you fit in
this community, you affect life. You affect
the people around you, whether it is
merely smiling at someone and making
them feel better or actually going out and
changing something to make your com
munity better. Each of us has something
to contribute; each of us has our verse to
add to society.
A phrase I read over the summer
struck me. It was a slogan used by the
American Red Cross: “Do something
good, feel something real.”
Those of us who are seniors keep
hearing about this mythical thing called
the “real world.” We are going to leave
our cozy Wooster and take what we
learned here and contribute to a different
and broader community. I want to
encourage all of you to take what you
have learned here and do something
good and feel something real. It is each
and every one of us who makes up that
real world. We are a part of every single
moment.
Make it real.

n April 19, 1995, the day of the
Oklahoma City bombing, I
received a letter offering me a
summer fellowship with the
United States Senate Labor
and Judiciary committees where I would
work for Senator Edward M. Kennedy.
When I arrived in Washington in May,
barely a month after the blast, my first
responsibility was to work on the anti-ter
rorism legislation pending on the Senate
floor. My work on that legislation had spe
cial significance; I had personal experience
with the devastation caused by the most
serious act of domestic terrorism ever com
mitted in the United States:
At about 9:00 a.m. on April 19, as I
stood in my kitchen in Norman, Okla.,
the Alfred P. Murrah Federal Building in
downtown Oklahoma City, approximate
ly 15 miles north of my apartment, was
torn apart by a 4,800-pound fertilizer
bomb. I neither heard nor felt the explo
sion, but news of what happened spread
quickly through the city.
My immediate reaction, like that of
the people I encountered throughout the
morning, was confusion and shock.
There was no sense of panic or fear, at
least not at first. Most people believed
that a gas leak had been the cause. There
was no other explanation.
That morning, I was packing for a
trip to Syracuse, N.Y., and a three-day
political communication conference. By
the time I flew out of the Oklahoma City
airport, a scant three-and-a-half hours
after the blast, the atmosphere had begun
to change dramatically. The airport had
moved to a “Phase-1” security check: the
x-ray machine levels were increased,
additional guards had been added, and
all the potted plants, ashtrays, and any
other containers that could have been
used to hide a bomb or weapon had been
removed. As we took off, the plane flew
directly over what was left of the build
ing. Wisps of black smoke curled upward
toward us as we left the devastation
behind.
Confusion and shock remained.
Now fear, if not quite panic, had been
added.
For the next three days, I joined the
rest of America in watching the horror of
Oklahoma City unfold from afar. From
my hotel room in Syracuse, I saw res
cuers pull bodies from the wreckage. I sat
transfixed in front of the television,
awaiting the latest death tolls. That night,
it hit me: I lived there! Oklahoma City
was now my home. I knew people who
worked in the building. And although 1
had been there when it happened, had

Photos by Roberto Voci
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Lauren Cohen ’94 stands against the chainlinkfence that now surrounds the site of the
Oklahoma City bombing. Mourners have
made a makeshift memorial out of thefence
(right) with flowers, stuffed animals, and
other remembrances.

Oklahoma City’s
Political Legacy
by Lauren Cohen J94

“I saw rescuers pull bodies from the wreck
age. I sat transfixed in front o f the television,
awaiting the latest death tolls. That night, it hit
me: I lived
thereIOklahoma City was now my
home.”
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seen the smoke from my airplane seat,
and knew that it was real, one thought
kept racing through my mind: “No, it
can’t be Oklahoma City.”
But, of course, it was. I returned
from Syracuse on Saturday afternoon
and realized very quickly how the terror
ists who blew up the Murrah Federal
Building had destroyed so much more
than property and killed so many more
people than the 168 bodies that were ulti
mately pulled from the wreckage. The
morale of an entire city of a half million
people, not to mention the sense of secu
rity and stability of an entire nation, died
in that blast. From the vantage point of
my Syracuse hotel room, I had been
aware only vaguely of a general sense of
loss. I experienced that loss profoundly
the minute I returned to Oklahoma City.
Days after the bombing, it was eerily
calm and quiet. Confusion gave way to
an overwhelming sense of shock. I
noticed it as I walked across the
University of Oklahoma campus during
the next week. On a campus of nearly
22,000 people, there were no voices. No
one yet knew quite what to say to anyone
else.

On a campus of nearly 22,000
people, there were no voices. No
one yet knew quite what to say to
anyone else.
It was the same two weeks after the
blast, when I went to the site where 168
people had died — three bodies were still
buried within the rubble on the day I was
there. For city blocks around the build
ing, glass covered the streets and side
walks. No windows remained intact
within a three-block radius of the
Murrah building.
Yet, even for those whose lives were
not lost in the building, many lost their
friends and family; others lost their liveli
hoods. As I walked down the streets adja
cent to the blast site, I realized exactly the
extent of the property damage. Ninetythree buildings, most of them small fami
ly businesses, were condemned by the
city; according to news reports, it was
unlikely that many of those would ever
be reopened.
What few realized at the time of the
bombing, or even in the first few weeks
afterwards, was that the bombing would
have important political consequences.
More than affecting the political future of
the state and local officials charged with
responding to the devastating incident,
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A firefighter runs through
the rubble created by the
blast in Oklahoma City in
this photography by Jim
Argo of the Daily
Oklahoman.
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the Oklahoma City bombing has already
had, and will continue to have, repercus
sions for every American.
The incident in Oklahoma City
made every American aware of the grow
ing militia movement in the United
States. Begun in the aftermath of Waco
and Ruby Ridge, two incidents where the
Justice Department has been accused of
using undue force against American citi
zens, the militia movement was started,
according to members of various organi
zations, to uphold and defend the funda
mental rights of all citizens against an
overzealous federal government intent
upon decimating the Constitution.
The Southern Poverty Law Center,
which has been tracking militia groups
and domestic terrorists, including the Ku
Klux Klan and other white-supremacist
groups, suggests that the growth of the
militia movement has resulted, in part,
from the end of the Cold War. Without a
common enemy against which to be
united, members of militias have turned
inward, against the very system that pro
vides for their creation. In testimony
before a Senate Judiciary Committee sub
committee hearing, members of militias
from several states explained that the
Oklahoma City bombing was “under
standable,” in light of the egregious
offenses committed by the United States
government. One leader of the Montana
Militia said he could understand the
“dynamic of retribution” that could have
motivated the terrorist act.
But by all measures the bombing in
Oklahoma City failed to accomplish the
goals of radical militia members. Rather
than intimidating the government into
submission, rather than forcing the gov
ernment to become more permissive, the
Oklahoma City bombers have done the

opposite. With Oklahoma City as the cat
alyst, the government has chosen to cur
tail certain essential freedoms afforded to
all citizens.
Perhaps the best illustration of the
scope of these political consequences is
the anti-terrorism legislation on which I
worked this summer. Specifically, my
assignment was to gather pertinent infor
mation from the Bureau of Alcohol,
Tobacco, and Firearms, and the FBI’s
Bomb Data Center. I also met with repre
sentatives from Handgun Control, Inc.
(Sarah Brady’s organization) to gain sup
port for the Feinstein Amendment
requiring “Taggants” (chemical “Tags”
that allow law enforcement officials to
determine where a bomb’s component
parts were manufactured, assembled,
and/or purchased) as well as to draft and
offer a Kennedy amendment that would
permit local law enforcement officials to
preserve records of multiple handgun
purchases by individuals or groups
beyond the current 20-day period per
mitted. The rationale for this amend
ment is the reality that militia groups are
stockpiling legal weapons, but local offi
cials have no good way of tracking such
activity.
When S. 735, The Comprehensive
Terrorism Prevention Act of 1995, was
ultimately passed by the Senate, political
leaders and the media touted it as the
ultimate terrorism-fighting measure.
What most Americans were not told was
that the bill, as passed, contains relatively
few provisions that would prevent an
incident of domestic terrorism, like the
one that occurred in Oklahoma City,
from happening again. Where domestic
issues are addressed, it is largely because
the Republican majority in Congress
seized the opportunity to attach sweep-

A crane removes debris
from the Oklahoma City
blast site the day following
the bombing. The photo
graph is by Jim Argo of the

Daily Oklahoman.
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ing reforms to a bill that they knew
Democrats would have to support (after
all, who could vote against anti-terrorism
legislation?).
Most significantly, the bill curtails
habeas corpus rights by effectively elimi
nating the federal role in providing this
right, even though it is protected by the
Constitution. Without a provision for
federal intervention on behalf of habeas
corpus rights, state court decisions —
even those that are flawed or question
able — may be allowed to stand.
In my view, then, the Oklahoma City
bombing was a political failure for the
perpetrators, because the elimination of
habeas rights, the enhanced investigative
tools available to federal agents, and the
more severe penalties that the legislation

mandates give the government more
power, not less.

The political climate created by
an act of intimidation is likely to
pervade Congressional action on
any number of issues...
And ultimately, I would submit, all
Americans will suffer as a result of the
incident, whether they will bear direct
emotional or economic consequences.
The political climate created by an act of
intimidation is likely to pervade Con
gressional action on any number of
issues ranging from crime to prison
reform, from immigration to freedoms of

speech and of assembly. Equally as fright
ening as the elimination of essential pro
visions of Article I of the Constitution
were several proposed amendments that
would have restricted the First
Amendment, making it illegal to publish
or distribute information on how to
make a bomb. But although more than
24,000 Americans are killed with hand
guns each year, and despite documents
demonstrating that domestic terrorist
organizations are stockpiling handguns,
the anti-terrorism legislation makes no
attempt to regulate gun purchasing or
trafficking.
Terror is a most powerful manipula
tor. The political legacy of Oklahoma
City is paradoxical. Stronger law enforce
ment authority and restricted civil liber
ties are the likely consequences of an act
committed to liberate citizens from the
restrictiveness of the federal government.
There is no doubt, however, that no mat
ter the legislative consequences, the hor
ror of the blast has left an indelible
imprint on the psyche of every American.
After three months of working on
the Hill, 1 returned to Oklahoma at the
end of August. The anti-terrorism legisla
tion has yet to come to the floor in the
House, and it is likely to be months or
longer before a final bill is presented to
President Clinton. By the time the legis
lation is enacted, a park or other memo
rial will mark the spot where the Murrah
Federal Building stood in Oklahoma
City. For the victims of the bombing, it
will forever remind them of the horror of
the crime committed there.
As for me, whatever becomes of the
site where 168 people were killed on that
April morning, my experience in
Washington has allowed me a sense of
closure on an incident that I experienced
only peripherally, but whose images will
forever haunt me. I know that my work,
in some small way, helped to move along
a piece of legislation so desperately want
ed by millions of Americans. I also know
that much work remains, and that the
physical, psychological, and especially
political damage from the Oklahoma
City bombing may well turn out to be
irreparable.
E2
Lauren Cohen '94 is a second-year doctor
al student at the University o f O klahoma's Carl
Albert Center fo r Congressional Research and
Studies. A t Wooster, Lauren majored in p o liti
cal science and was president o f the S tudent
G overnm ent Association.
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The Oak Grove
A collection o f stories from around the Wooster
campus and beyond.
Y ou n gstow n Scholars
sp en d in g su m m ers at
W ooster
With brightly colored futuristic
safety glasses firmly in place, two young
men peer through the tempered glass of
the small beaker looking for the first hint
of color change in the pale liquid being
agitated by the mixing apparatus on the
laboratory table. They make notes on
their lab sheets as the color changes, indi
cating that the mild acid in the beaker is
being neutralized by the tablet they had
dissolved into it at the start of this phase
of the experiment. As the lab session —
titled Acid-Consuming Ability of Various
Antacids — progresses, they will collect
and compare effectiveness data for sever
al popular, over-the-counter antacid
medicines.
For the members of the experimen
tal Youngstown Scholars Program, the
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lab experience is more than just testing
the fastest way to cure indigestion. The
young men and women, all rising juniors
in various Youngstown city schools, are
encountering for themselves all the care
ful procedures and record-keeping that
are involved in a college chemistry labo
ratory.
After the lab session, John Hager, a
student at Youngstown’s Chaney High
School, explained: “While I really love
English the most, I think ifs very impor
tant to try all sorts of subjects. Chemistry
class with Prof. (LeRoy) Haynes is great
because he always lets us be responsible
for our own lab work and the results we
get. I really like being treated as a more
mature person. I like to take charge of my
school work.”
Hager’s observation is apt. Taking
charge of their school work is what the
Youngstown Scholars Program is all
about.

When it began three years ago, the
Youngstown Scholars consisted of 22 ris
ing high school freshmen in Youngstown
city schools. Identified by their teachers
and counselors and selected for the pro
gram by a Wooster committee, the stu
dents have now spent six weeks on the
Wooster campus (two weeks in each of
the last three summers) and also have
been involved in weekend workshops.
The goal is to increase the number
of students who complete high school
and are prepared to take the next step by
entering a college. This summer, 12 of
the original group returned to the cam
pus. The other 10 were unable to attend
this summer’s session because of job
commitments or because they have
moved from the Youngstown area in the
interim.
“We believe there is no better way
to expose students to the many benefits
of a college education than for them to
experience it firsthand with college facul
ty,” said Hayden Schilling, acting vice
president for academic affairs and profes
sor of history at Wooster who has been
instrumental in the program.
“I always was taught to reach up
and to reach down as you climb the lad
der of success,” said Jana Harris, a
Wooster sophomore from Columbus
who served as one of the counselors this
year. “I think a goal of the program is to
teach these high school students by
example to reach down to others as they
succeed in their lives.”
Another of the counselors, Andre
Parker, graduated from East High School
in Youngstown and is entering his junior
year at Wooster. From his perspective,
the advantages of the program go well
beyond the obvious.
“I set up my personal computer in
the lounge of their campus residence hall
and gave each of them a computer floppy
disk, so they can work with the machine
during their free time,” said Parker. “It’s
an experience they haven’t had. I never
worked with a computer until I got to
college and had a lot to learn my first
semester at Wooster. Giving them an
opportunity for extra time with the com
puter will help them get ready for college.
This kind of program really lets the kids
expand their minds.”
The program emphasizes study
techniques, writing, communication and
mathematical skills along with motiva
tion and other dimensions designed to
encourage academic success. In addition
to daily morning sessions in English and
mathematics, the students are provided
other opportunities for academic enrich
ment.
“I use the word ‘respect’ a lot in my
theatre class,” said Dale Shields, a new
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assistant professor of theatre at Wooster.
“I want them to understand that they
have got to respect each other and them
selves. Acting can help them to get into
themselves and to learn to like them
selves. It can help them understand their
feelings and control their feeling about
themselves and others in positive ways.
There are so many things they can get
into these days that they need to have a
good grip on themselves and their emo
tions if they are going to succeed in
school and in life.”
The Youngstown Scholars Program
extends The College of Wooster’s increas
ing presence in the Youngstown area.
That relationship began in 1988 when
Wooster became one of the institutions
participating in The Alice R. Powers
Higher Educational Trust, which pro
vides scholarships for students from
Mahoning and Trumbull counties.
Eleven Powers Scholars currently are
enrolled at Wooster.
The Youngstown Scholars Program
was developed and continues to be sup
ported with gifts from Mrs. Marion G.
Resch of Youngstown and her late hus
band, Paul H. Resch.—WT

C yb ersoap s and D ick en s
Are soap operas destined for
cyberspace?
Absolutely, says Jennifer Hayward, a
Wooster English professor who studies
serial fiction. Hayward suggests that the
interactivity permitted by computers
makes the Information Superhighway an
ideal venue for this literary genre.
“Since the beginning of mass cul
ture industries in the 19th century, pro
ducers have used the serial as a way to
introduce audiences to new media,” says
Hayward. “From this standpoint, it
makes sense for serials to begin appear
ing on computer networks.”
At least one example of this devel
opment is called “Parallel Lives.” Billed
as “the on-line world’s first soap opera,”
it appears as part of the New York Times
electronic entry on America On Line.
“Parallel Lives” is sponsored by Nabisco,
and the site features a series of product
advertisements along with three different
stories, all of which are updated with a
new installment each week. What is of
particular interest to Hayward is that
readers are invited to send along their
comments and story ideas, which can be
accomplished with a single click of the
mouse key.
“The interactive nature of serials
has set this kind of fiction apart since the

OAK

G ROVE)
Eugene Ellis (left) and his
cousin, Jermaine Ellis, par
ticipants in the Youngstown
Scholars program, conduct
an experiment to determine
the effectiveness of common
antacids during a session
with Wooster chemistry
professor LeRoy Haynes.
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19th century. I have been intrigued by
distinct differences in the ways audiences
of serialized fiction react to the material,”
says Hayward. “In most instances, read
ers or viewers attempt to influence the
production process — and their attempts
can be quite successful. For example,
viewers of soap operas are always offering
their ideas of how plots should turn and
how characters should develop. They
become a part of the process, and writers
quite often incorporate their ideas into
the plots.”
In this way, soap opera writers —
and now the cybersoaps — are doing
what Charles Dickens did when he serial
ized novels for 19th-century periodicals.
“Dickens’ characters came to life for him
in a way that the conventional characters
in fiction may not just because he dis
cussed his characters with his friends and
readers,” Hayward notes. “Because plots
and characters developed over two years
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Jennifer Hayward

of installments, he tended to remain
open to suggestions from his readers.”
Milton Caniff’s popular comic strip
“Terry and the Pirates” is the third form
of serialized fiction that Hayward has
studied, and it has similar evidence of
interaction between the writer and his
readers. Caniff relied heavily on reader
input; for example, Hayward says, Caniff
introduced a new character based on his
correspondence with a Red Cross nurse
who had written to suggest that he need
ed a female point of view on World War
II.
From Hayward’s perspective, then,
“Parallel Lives” is the logical on-line
extension of Dickens, and the commer
cial sponsorship makes the connection
even clearer. Hayward argues that the
high degree of interaction between serial
authors and their audiences is based
largely on economic factors.
“In the case of television soap
operas, the producers need to take audi
ence desires into account to achieve their
primary goal, which is to make a lot of
money by keeping soaps on the air.
Giving viewers what they want serves to
keep them watching,” she says. “In
Dickens’ case, there was also the question
of profit involved — this time in the sale
of magazines or installments — Dickens
also needed to keep in touch with his
readers’ interests. He had to know what
they thought was funny, what they
thought was boring.
“It is fascinating and quite logical to
see that this early computerized form of a
soap opera has a commercial sponsor,”
she added, “since Dickens’ novels carried
advertisements, comic strips were devel
oped to sell papers, and soap operas were
invented explicitly as an advertising vehi
cle for manufacturers.”
One of the other unusual character
istics of readers or viewers of serialized

27

j THE
fiction is the tendency to form reading
groups or clubs, which not only promote
discussion but give the readers more
clout. In this regard, Hayward believes
computers have had a profound impact.
“Computer discussion groups
about soap operas have become quite
prevalent. It is interesting, too, that the
members are always debating, for exam
ple, whether or not the writers of a par
ticular soap opera are monitoring their
discussion group and borrowing ideas
from them,” says Hayward.—JGH

W o o ste r ’s o n ly n a tio n a l
ch a m p io n s are reu n ited
Twenty years after they made
Wooster history, eight members of the
Scots’ 1975 national championship golf
team gathered in Wooster this July for a
memory-filled reunion at the home of
their coach, Bob Nye.
Golfers are strange creatures when
it comes to memories. Most are able to
recall with utter precision every shot of
every big round that they ever played.
For these Wooster golfers, no round was
much bigger than the third and final
round of the 1975 NCAA Division III
Golf Tournament at Fort Campbell, Ky.
In this case, the most memorable
shot was an eight-foot birdie putt by
Mike McKeon. Until it rattled into the
cup on the par-5 18th hole, McKeon had
no idea that he was putting for a national
championship.
“I remember that I had made the
turn at two under par, but by the time I
got to the 18th hole I was five over and
really kind of down about the way I
played on the back side,” said McKeon. “I
remember saying to myself on the tee
that I wanted to birdie my last hole of
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collegiate golf. I didn’t know what was
riding on that putt.”
McKeon’s teammates knew that the
putt could win the national champion
ship. Greg Nye, who would finish in a tie
for eighth at 226, had already carded a
76. Junior Steve Bamberger, who came in
20th with a score of 232, had just turned
in a 77. Rodger Loesch, a sophomore,
had just shot an 81 after carding 79s on
the previous two days despite a painful
shoulder injury. And sophomore Mike
Schneider, who finished in a tie for sixth
at 225, had given the Scots momentum
with his 71 on the final day.
They all recall an eerie silence when
McKeon’s putt fell. No one moved, per
haps fearing that they might awake from
a dream. “We weren’t sure we had won
yet, and then there was some confusion
about the score of one of the players from
Hampden Sydney, the team that finished
second to us,” said Coach Nye. “As it
turned out, the Hampden Sydney player
had signed a scorecard that had given
him one more stroke than he had really
taken. That meant we officially won the
tournament by two strokes, but in reality,
we had won by just one.”
Finally, it hit them. They had won
the first and, to this day, the only nation
al championship in school history.
This was the first year that the
NCAA sponsored a tournament for only
Division III schools. Prior to that,
Divisions II and III competed together
for one title. The 1975 tournament was
hardly a lightweight event. Included in
the 16-team field were Slippery Rock and
Ashland — two teams that would even
tually move up to Division II. The Scots
were making their sixth consecutive
appearance at nationals, but they had
finished no higher than 14th the previous
five years.
Wooster's 1975 National
Championship golf team:
front, from left, Steve
Bamberger, Mike McKeon,
Jeff Wiles, Rodger Loesch;
back, from left, Coach Bob
Nye, Lee Miller, John Gill,
Mike Schneider, Greg Nye.
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“We couldn’t believe we’d won,”
said Coach Nye. “We were in a state of
shock. It was a feeling I will never forget.”
“What I remember most was the
talent and teamwork that went into the
1975 season,” said Schneider. “We had
five individuals who could, by them
selves, be exceptional on any given day.”
“I remember the feeling of disap
pointment that I didn’t play as well as I
had hoped,” said Loesch. “But Coach Nye
put his arm around me and said that I
should be proud of the fact that I was
part of the success that brought this team
to the tournament and to keep my head
up. That meant a lot to me.”
“I’ll never forget charging to within
three strokes of the lead on the second
day after falling behind by 12 in the first
round,” said Bamberger. “Suddenly we
were in the thick of things after thinking
that we may have eliminated ourselves in
the first round. The last round was pres
sure packed. I remember we were very
deliberate and patient, and it paid off.”
“I can’t believe it was 20 years ago,”
said McKeon. “In getting back together
here, it seems as though nothing has
changed. Everyone is still the same. We’re
still a team.”
McKeon is now an attorney in
Auburn, N.Y. Nye is the head men’s golf
coach at Penn State. Schneider is an anes
thesiologist at Springfield Medical Center
in Missouri. Loesch is the chief financial
officer at Shiloh Corp. in Mansfield,
Ohio. Bamberger is vice president of
operations at Bushnell, a leading manu
facturer of binoculars.
Almost forgotten from that cham
pionship team are the three players who
did not make the trip to the national
tournament. John Gill, Lee Miller and
Jeff Wiles were key members of the
squad, and all three had made significant
contributions during the season, but Nye
could only take five to nationals.
“That was the toughest decision I
ever had to make,” said Nye. “John, Lee
and Jeff were strong players and very
much a part of the team. They helped us
to get to nationals, so leaving them
behind was really painful.”
All three survived, however, and are
doing quite well today. Gill is a vice presi
dent of international banking at the Bank
of New York. Miller is an insurance man
ager at Rubbermaid Incorporated in
Wooster. Wiles owns Jeff Wiles Reality in
Orrville, Ohio.
“It was a special time for a special
group,” said Coach Nye. “If anything, this
group is closer now than it was 20 years
ago even though everyone is scattered all
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over the country. These guys knew what
it meant to be a team, and they richly
deserve to be called national champi
ons”— JPF

Mark Wilson, left, and Paul
Taylor of the Department of
Paleontology at the Natural
History Museum in London
examine a fossil using the
electron scanning micro
scope in Scovel Hall. The
collaboration among
Wilson, Taylor, and a col
league in Wales is done via
the Internet more often
than in person.

3
F ossils on th e In tern et
The new world of rapid written
communication via the Internet has led
to a new world of fossil discoveries for
Mark Wilson, a professor of geology at
Wooster, and two European-based col
leagues.
Using the Internet to collaborate
with colleagues in Wales and England,
Wilson has opened up a world of fossils
that was unknown before his discoveries
in the 450-million-year-old Upper
Ordovician Period limestone rocks of
northern Kentucky. Prior to this research,
the oldest-known fossils of soft-bodied
encrusting animals were dated to 200
million years ago during the Jurassic
Period.
“This increases our understanding
about the diversity of life on Earth in the
past,” said Wilson. “It adds new charac
ters to the evolutionary story.”
Wilson has collaborated with
Timothy Palmer from the Institute of
Earth Studies at the University of Wales
in Aberystwyth and Paul Taylor from the
Department of Paleontology at the
Natural History Museum in London on
the research. Their results were reported
in “Earliest preservation of soft-bodied
fossils by epibiont bioimmuration: Upper
Ordovician of Kentucky” in the paleon
tology journal, Lethaia.
Not only is scientific discovery
intriguing in itself, but the process
involves an unusual twist, since Wilson
gives the Internet nearly as much credit
as the scanning electron microscope.
“The Internet was a key to this dis
covery because it allowed me to send
nearly instantaneous written communi
cations across the ocean to my collabora
tors in England and Wales, as well as to
receive their written responses,” said
Wilson. “What was exciting was that this
communication helped us apply
European scientific ideas to the American
fossil record. Tim and Paul taught me to
look at these well-studied fossils in a new
way.
“Even though we think of ourselves
as global scientists, all too often we are
constrained in our thinking by the bor
ders of our own country. Electronic com
munication on the Internet has greatly
expanded the boundaries of the scientific
community. If s now just about as easy to
confer with Tim or Paul on another con

-p I
CD I
—I
QI
V
I
CD ■
2I
>1
OII
o
sz II
Q
_1
tinent as it is to discuss a scientific prob
lem with a local colleague. We even sub
mitted the manuscript electronically.”
According to Wilson, the electronic
communications are much better than
telephone conversations because the for
mer are written, requiring the correspon
dents to express ideas more concisely.
“You don’t always appreciate the
difference between the two types of com
munications unless you’ve experienced
the scientific advantages made possible
with e-mail,” said Wilson. “There is
much less ambiguity in written collabo
rations. You are able to exchange ideas in
individual sentences and paragraphs that
have been crafted for specific purposes.

Small World Dept.
An e-m ail note from Ashesh
Parekh ’92 offers proof that you never
know when or where you might make
an unexpected Wooster connection.
Parekh was on his way from
Ohio to California when he pulled off
the interstate at a rest stop in the mid
dle of nowhere in Kansas (which may
be redundant).
Lo and behold, there was class
mate Tasha Stuart at the very same
rest stop.
“This was a rest stop, not an exit
or a town!” writes Ashesh. “Tasha was
moving to Phoenix, AZ! I guess, you
never know when you might run into
a Wooster-ite! We ended up talking
for an hour and even took pictures to
prove that we aren’t making this up!”
No doubt, other alumni have
experienced similiar sightings. Write
Wooster with your favorite example,
and we’ll share it. —JGH

You can refine your ideas in ways that
only would have been possible in face-toface collaborations in the past.”
Through their intercontinental col
laboration, the three scientists have
observed the preservation of the impres
sions left by soft-bodied animals within
the mineralized skeletons of organisms
that overgrew them. This process is
known as “epibiont bioimmuration.”
According to Wilson, recent work by
European scientists, including Taylor, has
drawn attention to the value of bioim
mured fossils from the Mesozoic and
Cenozoic eras. This unusual mode of
preservation allows researchers to study
many organisms, especially soft-bodied
forms, that ordinarily would not be
found in the fossil record. In addition, it
reveals new morphological and paleoecological details of common plants and ani
mals.
According to Wilson, the technique
involves using a scanning electron micro
scope to observe the impressions left on
the attachment surfaces of the encrusting
organism after the soft-bodied animal or
plant material has decomposed.
Sometimes morphologic detail down to
the micrometer scale is seen. Bioimmur
ation research represents an untapped
resource for paleontologists interested in
the systematics and evolution of hardsubstrate faunas and for biologists track
ing the historical diversity of life.—WT

H an d crafted reeds from
W ooster to th e w orld
There’s a maxim among bassoonists
that you are not a true double-reed play
er until you are playing on reeds you
have hand-crafted yourself.
Some of the world’s leading bas-
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soonists have found an even better source
— the handcrafted reeds of College of
Wooster music professor Renee Dee.
Working from her office in Scheide
Music Center, Dee has created reeds for,
among others, Minnesota Orchestra
principal bassoonist John Miller, Bergen
(Norway) Philharmonic principal bas
soonist Per Hannevold, and Michael
O’Donovan, a well-known Los Angeles
studio musician who has recently per
formed on the major motion picture
soundtracks for First Knight and Free
Willy 2.
A member of Wooster’s faculty
since 1988 and a bassoonist with the
Akron Symphony Orchestra, Dee makes
about 600 double reeds per year for 31
other bassoonists in the United States
and overseas.
In addition, Dee teaches reed-mak
ing to her students at Wooster and assists
Keith Bowen, a bassoonist with the South
Bend Symphony in Indiana and a
renowned reed crafter, in his reed semi
nars at the John Miller Bassoon
Symposium, which Dee hosts. The event
brings about 25-30 bassoonists to the
Wooster campus each summer for a week
of master classes and concerts with
acclaimed bassoonists.
“Teaching reed-making to Wooster
students and other bassoonists helps me
to better understand what I’m doing as a
reed-maker,” said Dee. “Working with
students at all levels of accomplishment
has given me a feel for what others need
in a bassoon reed. Along with my own
professional performances, shoptalk with
performers such as Miller, Hannevold,

Renee Dee demonstrates her reed-making expertise
during the John Miller Bassoon Symposium.
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and O’Donovan is a major factor in my
development as a reed-maker. The people
who use my reeds are very specific about
what they like and don’t like. All of this
augments my knowledge.”
To achieve this level of success, Dee
has devoted many tedious hours during
the course of several years to studying the
art of double-reed-making as well as per
fecting the demanding techniques need
ed to craft the delicate reeds that define
the musical color and sonic personality
of the bassoon.
“I had a terrible time back in the
mid-1970s when I first started to make
my own reeds,” said Dee. “I had been
buying my reeds from Dick Hebert, a
bassoonist who performs with the
Metropolitan Opera Company, when I
decided that the time had come for me to
play on reeds of my own creation.
“At the time, I was living in a oneroom apartment in New York. I would
work on reeds for hours only to hear
them crack into uselessness as they dried
during the night while I tried to sleep in
the bed near my work table.”
Following these early discourage
ments, Dee met Bowen.
“Keith taught me much of what I
know about the mechanics of the bas
soon reed as well as the procedures I now
use in my own reed-making,” said Dee.
Bowen also helps Dee obtain cane
from the Var Region of France where he
selects his own root stock to grow the
finest cane available in the world for dou
ble reed-making. Once the local French
farmers have harvested the cane, they
ship it to Bowen in bags so large that a

single one fills the back of a small U.S.
mail truck.
Calling on years of experience that
have developed his feel for the cane,
Bowen then hand picks the hollow stalks
that will produce the most musical reeds.
Using special tools, he splits the delicate
cane and gouges out the pith from the
stem. At this point in the process, Dee
buys the prepared cane from Bowen since
she doesn’t own the complex and expen
sive machinery required to complete
these initial stages of preparing the cane.
“The cane makes a huge difference
in the tone color of the finished reed,”
said Dee. “I’ve tried all types of cane
from several suppliers. Nothing is as
good as what I get from Keith when it
comes to obtaining the exact sound I’m
seeking.”
Now is when the painstaking work
begins for Dee. With special tools that
have been manufactured either in
Germany by the famous Rieger Tool
Company or handmade by Bowen to
accomplish very specific tasks associated
with the final shaping of the reed, she
scrapes almost imperceptible slivers from
the cane. A bit comes off here and a bit
more comes off there as her deft hands
work the cane into just the right width,
length and thickness to form the basis of
what she calls a “sweet reed.”
“It takes me about 10 minutes to
shape and profile the cane before I can
fold it and form the tube using a special
size, very soft brass wire that I buy from
the Malin Fence Co. in Brookpark,
Ohio,” said Dee. “The final wrapping,
using linen thread from Ireland, takes
another five minutes.
“At this point, there’s still about an
hour’s worth of work to be done trim 
ming the reed and playing on it between
trimmings to get the sound just right. I
generally work on my reeds in batches.
I’ll adjust and play them. Then I’ll set
them aside for a few days to age. It’s not
unusual for me to play on a reed for three
hours or so before I’m satisfied that it
won’t change significantly.”
Just how good are Dee’s finished
reeds? She recently received an urgent
telephone call from Hannevold in
Norway following his receipt of a ship
ment of some of her completed reeds.
“I just played Mahler’s Ninth
Symphony in concert on one of your
reeds right out of the box,” said
Hannevold. “Send me 50 more right
away!”—WT
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W e a v in g W o o s t e r ’s W eb
For Donnell Wyche, a Wooster
junior from Washington, D.C., this sum
mer was anything but a vacation.
Wyche is Wooster’s WebMaster, and
he spent every waking hour — plus a few
in his sleep, no doubt — spinning
Woolnfo, the College’s new site on the
World Wide Web.
From a corner of the computer cen
ter “cage” in Taylor Hall, Wyche has
managed to push virtually every area of
the campus into cyberspace together.
If you haven’t already surfed
Wooster’s site (http://www.wooster.edu),
here are a few of the things you’ll Find:
• searchable directories to locate
faculty, staff and student e-mail addresses;
• the libraries’ catalogue and links
to dozens of other library resources;
• the latest news releases;
• full-text on-line version of
Wooster Reports;

• forms to update your address in
alumni records or to send a class note to
Wooster,

• details about admissions and
information on more than two dozen
campus offices and organizations.
Woolnfo on the World Wide Web
took the place of the gopher version of
Woolnfo that was launched last spring by
Philip Harriman, the director of academ
ic computing.
A campus committee oversaw the
implementation of the new site and
made the decision to go from the gopher,
which does not support graphics, to the
web, which offers both a text-only and a
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Donnell Wyche '97 wove a web to get Wooster on the
World Wide Web.
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H ir o s h im a a n n iv e r s a r y p u ts a lu m n i in s p o t li g h t
As the world observed the 50th anniversary of the atom bomb’s destruction of
Hiroshima last August, two Wooster alumni played prominent roles in the remem
brances.
Both Hideko Tamura Snider ’56 and Ronald Takaki ’61 discussed the events on
national telecasts and wrote about Hiroshima from their own perspectives.
The May/June 1995 issue of The Bulletin of Atomic Scientists carried an article by
Snider (formerly Hideko Tamura Friedman). Titled “Hiroshima Memories,” the piece
was adapted from her book One Sunny Day, which is slated to be published by Open
Court Publishing Company of Chicago next August.
C urrently a social worker in the Radiation Oncology D epartm ent at the
University of Chicago Hospitals, Snider was living in Hiroshima on Aug. 6, 1945, the
day the bomb was dropped. Her memories of the moment are vivid and chilling:
“On that day, Aug. 6 in Hiroshima, the sun and the earth melted together,” she
writes. “On that day, many of my relatives and classmates simply disappeared. I
would never again see my young cousin Hideyuki, who had been like a brother to me,
or Miyoshi, my best friend. And on that day of two suns, my Mama would not come
home for lunch.”
Snider made an appearance on the NBC Nightly News with Tom Brokaw on Aug.
4 to discuss her memories of Hiroshima.
Meanwhile, Takaki, a professor at the University of California, Berkeley, and
author of Strangers from a Different Shore, published Hiroshima: Why America
Dropped the Atomic Bomb. A review in the Philadelphia Inquirer calls the new volume
“well-documented, yet highly readable.”
Takaki also made national television appearances to discuss the bombing,
including a spot on the Cable News Network program “Crossfire.”
graphics version depending on which
browser is used to gain access.
“The Web is clearly the way most
people are going,” said Harriman. “We
discussed whether or not we should
retain a version of our campus-wide
information server that could be accessed
through the gopher and ultimately decid
ed we ought to spend all our efforts on
the Web.”
Although the committee gave the

project direction, it was Wyche who was
responsible for the overall development.
Not only did he create the home
page (the opening screen from which
browers begin to visit a site), but he spent
much of his time this summer in the
classroom, teaching Wooster faculty and
staff how to turn their documents into
HTML, HyperText Markup Language
that is used to write material for the Web.
“Donnell did just a spectacular job
of getting us ready to go live with our
home page,” said Harriman. “I think it is
remarkable to have a student to take on
as many responsibilities as Donnell did
for a project of this magnitude.”
The Woolnfo home page made its
live debut on Aug. 15. Within 24 hours,
the system had logged more than 2,000
“hits” (log-ons to the Wooster page from
distance computer users) and visitors
from all across the country had logged
into the home page.
“Our goal all along was to create a
home page that was as comprehensive as
possible before we went live with it,”
noted Harriman. “From personal experi
ence, nothing is worse than finding an
interesting Web site only to run into
‘under construction’ signs all over the
place. Thanks largely to Donnell’s hard
work and the committee’s support, we
had no such signs when we went
live.”—JGH
S3
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NEWS
1951
Rev. G. William Lankton
204 Kentucky Street
Park Forest, IL 60466

Alumni News

Marilyn Wunder Lankton
204 Kentucky Street
Park Forest, IL 60466

by Jeffrey Todd y83
Six of the first-year stu
dents who have alumni
grandparents, parents or
siblings gather at the Gault
Alumni Center. (Clockwise
from the top) Shaun T.
Rogers (brother of Kirsten
B. Rogers '93); Laura J.
Chazan (daughter of
Richard Chazan '68 and
Marion M. Shackford '70);
Heather Marie Brainard
(daughter of Dale E.
Brainard '59); Stephanie
MacMillan (daughter of
Gregg '70 and M. Linda
Dupre MacMillan '72;
Mindy Wiles (grand
daughter of Sylvan L.
Wiles ’39); and Sarah
Mengers (daughter of
Margaret Allen Mengers
’65). For a complete list,
see page 43.

1956
Bruce Coen
391 W. Washington St., #223
Concord Township, OH 44077
1961
Larry Vodra (Class Secretary)
51 High Ridge Road
Brookfield, CT 06804
1966
Walt Hopkins
Castle Consultants International
27 Thames House
140 Battersea Park Road
London SW11 4NB, AG006-1001
Great Britain
1971
M. Faye Van Vleck Spratley
7940 Fairway Drive
Columbus, OH 43235
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1976
Carl Ketchum
19 Thornwood Drive
Pittsburgh, PA 15228

Alumni Weekend
— Save the Date
June 6-9,1996
Plans are under way for an exciting
Alumni Weekend in June. Reunion
Committees from class years ending in
l ’s and 6’s met on campus during
Homecoming in September to make
plans for Alumni Weekend and to devel
op strategies to encourage strong atten
dance for this festive reunion celebration.
By now all members of reunion
classes should have received a save-thedate notice. Look for more communica
tions about Alumni Weekend between
now and June.
If you would like to contact your
Reunion Committee, you can communi
cate with your class president(s) The fol
lowing is a list of those presidents with
their addresses:
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1931
Ed Arn
2320 Burbank Road
Wooster, OH 44691
1936
Jack Maxwell
914 Grenada Drive, NE
Canton, OH 44714
1941
Ruth Gensbigler Gurney
78 Claredon Avenue
Uniontown, PA 15401
1946
Barbara Cooper Strauss
14115 Country River Lane
Newbury, OH 44065
Marjorie Wilmer Miller
34114 Chagrin Blvd., #8104
Chagrin Falls, OH 44022

1981
Frank Oehl
216 College Avenue
Wooster, OH 44691
Linda Loesch
3762 N. Lakewood Avenue
Chicago, IL 60613
1986
Joanna Putney Pavlik
3175 Corydon Road
Cleveland Heights, OH 44118
Margo Scruggs Seaman
137 Garden Street, #4
Hoboken, NJ 07030
1991
Masankho Banda
2625 Alcatraz Avenue #236
Berkeley, CA 94705
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Fred Unger ’62 and Jane
Winkler Carter ’64 pass
through the border
between Germany and
Austria during the College
of Wooster Danube River
Bicycle Trip in August.
Marian Cropp, assistant
director of alumni rela
tions, accompanied the
group on their 15-day tour.
The cyclists started in
Germany, crossed over into
Austria, and left their bicy
cles behind for the final
two days when they took a
hydrofoil to Hungary.

Haakonsen

Haakonsen
Appointed Alumni
Admissions
Coordinator

Janet Evans Smith .51,
sporting a water bottle on
the back of her Dutch bicy
cle, prepares to get off the
ferry and pedal on to
Schlogen, Austria. The 16
cyclists covered 300 miles
and crossed the Danube 15
times — 12 times on
bridges and thrice viafer-

Alexis Haakonsen ’93 has been
appointed Coordinator of Alumni
Admissions. An English major at
Wooster, Haakonsen joined the admis
sions staff in 1994. In her new role, she
will help to coordinate the volunteer
efforts of more than 500 alumni
throughout the United States and 35
alumni abroad who assist with the
admissions process. Cindy Maxhimer, a
former adminstrative assistant in the
office of alumni relations and bi-weekly
payroll clerk in the treasurer’s office, will
serve as administrative assistant for the
Alumni Admissions program. If you are
interested in volunteering for admissions,
contact Alexis at (216) 263-2134

i /r-.

Summer of ’96 —
June 16-22
In this issue of Wooster the articles
by William Baird (economics), David
McConnell (sociology), and Yvonne
Williams (black studies and political sci
ence) are a result of lectures they present
ed during the Summer o f ’95 Alumni
College.
Each year this week-long intellectu
al, recreational and cultural program is
held on Wooster’s campus. Members of
Wooster’s faculty and guest alumni lec
turers discuss a wide variety of topics
based on their individual areas of exper
tise and inquiry.
You will want to mark June 16-22,
1996, on your calendar and watch for
details to arrive at your home about next
summer’s program.

Lange to Read
A Christmas Carol
in Cincinnati,
Wooster
Willem Lange ’57 will treat alumni,
parents and friends of the greater
Cincinnati area to a special reading of
Charles Dickens’ A Christmas Carol on
Dec. 7 and will offer a Wooster reading on
Dec. 9. He has presented this reading on
the campus previously, and the College
has sponsored a holiday recording of the
reading on Cleveland radio. Watch for an
invitation to this holiday event.

Alumni Office has a
cyberspace home
The Alumni Office is now available
in cyberspace. Alumni Relations is one of
the areas available on Woolnfo, the
College’s home page on the World Wide
Web. A variety of information is available
including a listing of alumni services and
volunteer opportunities, upcoming
events, and members of the Alumni
Board. You may also update your address
directly or e-mail the Alumni Office. Be
sure to visit your alma mater. Point your
browser to:
http://www.wooster.edu
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W E D D I N G S

Wedding Photo
Policy:

The wedding ofCarolyn Kiss '93 and Michael Rachita '92,Dec 17,1995. (Front row, I tor) groom, bride; (Second row)
Stephen McMillan '93, Lucie Carleton '94, Emily Lyons '93, Susan Louis '92, April Heck '93, Marlene Kiss '96, Adam Myers
'94; (Third row) Dr. Paul Gaus (chemistry), Jefferson Beck '92, Paul Kinney '95, Chris Levy '93, David Stoujfer '94, Jason
Hudson '93, BillAntel '94, Alex Rachita '65, Steve Marroulis '93.

The wedding of Valerie Nay '91 and Matthew Thomas, May 13, 1995. (First row, I
to r) Jennifer Belmont '91, Fiorella Simoni '91, Dave Coogan '90, Sharon Peters '91,
bride, groom, Roxanne Nay Semon '74; (Second row) Erik Brown '91, Jason Boone
'91, Sam Dandar '91, Marybeth Stukus Miller '90, Paula Bekeny '91, Kelli Holmes
'91, Bentley Wall '88, Gayle Marcin Wall '91, Don Campbell '91.

Editor’s Note: Wooster is pleased
to share the wedding photos of alumni.
Our requirements are these: A black and
white photo is preferred and can be
requested from your photographer. The
photo should include the bride, groom,
and others in the p arty from The
College of Wooster. To be considered for
inclusion in Class Notes, photos must be
received within four months of the wed
ding date. Please provide complete
inform ation for captions, including
names and class years of alumni. Do not
send photos that you wish to have
returned.

The wedding of Chris Merrill '91 and Michell Davis, June 2,1995. (First row, I to r)
Jen Bell '91, Ben Simon-Thomas '93, Russ Dunn '90, Gregg Brown '91, Mike
Grospitch '91; (Second row) Chris Bell '91, James Morefield '91, groom, bride,
Catherine Sykes '91, Jason Gray '91, Jason Weiner '91.

The wedding of Erich Riebe '92
and Heather Hartsell on March
11,1995. (First row, I to r) Roy
Bates, Dave Mottice '92, Bettye Jo
Mastrine, Lucy Schmidt, Sandi
Kiser, bride, groom, Joi Gatewood
'93, Mark Stanley '91, Yvonne
Williams (political science), Ted
Williams (chemistry); (Second
row) Doug Meinen '94, Tim
Southerland '91, Burt Keiper '92,
Doug Cline '95, Mike Worrell,
Dave George '92, Doug Grice '94,
Craig Bradley '95, Mike Yeater
'97, Matt Yates '93, Chris Bache,
Steve Moore, Fritz Riebe '68.
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The wedding of Jennifer Kanney '92 and Cliff Beebe on Sept. 24,1994. (Left to r) Kimberley
Wing, Jennifer Shauf, Kate Grandizio, Kristin Stephens '92s, groom, bride, Kathy
Breitenbucher, Jon Breitenbucher, Jeanne Benson, Scott Miksch, Amy Dana '92s.

The wedding of Sara Potier '88 and David Martin on Oct. 15,1994, in Boston, Mass. (First
row, I to r) Heather Duncan ’88, bride, groom, Tika Davies Walsh '88; (Second row) Karen
Ferguson, Kim Paul Rubin, Laura Tuennerman-Kaplan, Lisa Jones Skeens, Carrie McGraw
Johnson '88s, Jennifer Jameson Snow ’89, Trip Wadleigh ’88; (Third row) Emily Freeman,
Cathy Campbell '88s, Rob Hatfield '85, Michael Johnson, Becky Sturpe Hatfield '88s.

The wedding of Dana Zietz and Mike Rulf
'93 on Oct. 8,1994, in Midland, Mich.
(First row, I to r) Chris Forbes, Laura
Rulf; Lori Berry, Pete McKiernan '93s;
(Standing in rear) John Turner '95, Erika
David, bride, groom.

The wedding of Kate Hallett '90 and Noel
Putman '91. (Front row, I to r) bride,
groom; (Second row) Janet Crosby Flinn
'51, Emily Fortnum, Tammy Murray
Johnston, Ashley Boswell '89s, Angie
Massoni '97, Kristen Franzon, Jen
Nachtrab '94s; (Back row) Shawn Putman,
Ken Shepard '88s, John Toth '91, Tim
Hallett '96, Jeff Hoerner '94.
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The wedding of Kristen Whitaker ’93 and David Knox ’94 on May 27,1995. (First row, I to r) Qaisar Imam ’91, Mohan Ramani ’93, Tom Hungerford ’93, Jonah Rees ’95, Steve
Page ’93, Ross Kogel ’95, Ken Gude ’95, Matt Frankel ’94, Jared Ripps ’95, Brad Mehl ’95, Boh Stewart ’96, Dan Van Dyke ’98; (Second row) Rich Bailey ’91, Andrew Williamson ’91,
Alexis Sparks Haakonsen ’93, Megan Cooper ’95, Eleanor Fleming Schweikert ’41, Susan Hammond Tillman ’70, bride, groom, Kristen Franzon ’94, Linnea Palchick ’94, Jen Hudson
’96, Christina Rogers ’94, Cindy Jarvis ’96, Jean Hodgson Nouse ’48, Dixie Barlow Whitaker ’60, Barbara Morse Leonard ’39, Suzanne Whitaker ’96, Susan Schweikert Whitaker ’68,
Ron Whitaker ’69, Norma Post Gotshall ’39, John Gotshall ’38; (Third row) Joan Lambert, Art Pearce ’95, Nancy Flanigan ’95, Kathy Gage Flanigan ’68, Jason Karson ’94, Carolyn
Strunk ’90, Jeniver Williams Hamilton ’93, Lydia Amerson ’93, Marc Debree ’93, Scott Cody ’92, Margaret Melby ’93, Sandy Clark ’94, Tammy Behringer ’94, Lynn Whipkey ’94,
Wendy Freebum ’92, Kathy Behringer ’91, Ken Nouse ’48, Debbie King ’96, Carolyn Knox ’97, Liz Bugbee ’94, Heather Johnston ’94, Paul Caviglia ’95; (Fourth row) Kyle Haines’94,
Erik Haakonsen ’93, Stuart Ling (music emeritus), Dave Mackey ’59, Katie Erdman ’92, Tim Lyons ’92, Mike Baas ’95, Ben Hamlin ’93, Alex Goth ’94, Ged Schweikert ’64, Bart
Whitaker ’60, Bob Whitaker ’60, Ward Fisher ’96, Todd Whitaker ’90, Chris Bond ’94, Ed Runser (bookstore), Chip Bieler ’94, Frank Leonard ’38, Brian Vereb ’92, Chris Johnson ’94,
Ken Plusquellec ’57, Louise Byers Plusquellec ’57, Gordon Collins (psychology).

The wedding of Matt Yates ’93 and Stacie Miller on May 7,1994. (First row, I to r) Dee Dee
Ashbridge ’94, Trish Hamlin '94, Shannon Kincaid ’94, John Tomlinson ’94, groom, bride,
Jen Jaeger ’93, Jeff Tanner ’91, Lucie Carleton ’94. (Back row, I to r) Derek Boyd ’94, Erich
Riebe ’92, Mike Holden '93, Kevin Kilbane ’93, Tim Foust ’94, Brett Beech ’94, Chad
Kowalski ’93, Greg Deeks ’93, Mark McKinney ’93, Barry Craddock ’94, baseball coach Tim
Pettorini.

The wedding of Sissie Hadjiharalambous ’89 and Asim Yar Khan ’88 on Jan.
14, 1995. (Left to r) Autumn Mueller ’90, Lisa Springston ’90, Akis Papageras
’90, bride, groom, Maria Vryza ’90, Diglio Simoni ’89.

The wedding of Mirek Posedel ’86 and Katrina Hartmann on Oct. 15,1994. (Left to r) John
Murphy ’86, Nora Land Murphy ’86 (with son Ian), Wesley Johnston ’89, Alison Stenta
Johnston ’89, Richard Allen '89, bride, groom, Howard Ryder ’86, Brian Morrow ’88, David
Knowlton ’89, Dennis Solensky '89, Doug Grosel '86, Jen Hoskin Grosel ’89.

36

CLASS

Alumni Association
Officers & Board
Members 1994-95
President: Anne Takehara Wilson ’73
811 St. Francis Lane, Houston, TX 77079
President-Elect: Carol Stromberg Pancoast ’64
24300 Lake Rd., Bay Village, OH 44140
Class of 1996
Nancy Braund Boruch ’64*
1205-B Central St., Evanston, IL 60201
Mark R. High ’76
1259 Kensington, Grosse Pointe, MI 48230
Ronald J. Price ’53**
840 River Rd., Beaver, PA 15009
Walter H. Rockenstein II ’65*
643 East 57th St., Minneapolis, MN 55417
Jennifer E. Saliers ’83
122 Michigan Ave., Decatur, GA 30033
Gretchen H. Shafer ’49**
22 Indian Spring Lane, Rochester, NY 14618
Daryl Ward ’79
1730 Auburn Ave., Dayton, OH 45406
Class of 1997
Robert T. Carter ’58
1407 W. Sherwin, #2-N, Chicago, IL 60626
Kimberly B. Leibowitz ’86
5702 Park Ave., Richmond, VA 23226
Henry C. Miller ’44*
1253 Roberto Lane, Los Angeles, CA 90077
Solomon Oliver, Jr. ’69*
1644 Crest Rd., Cleveland Heights, OH 44121
Rosanna Gray Palmer ’68**
2140 Chapel Dr., Findlay, OH 45840
Susan M. Scheffler ’76
425-87 W. 8th St., Charlotte, NC 28202
Dean A. Walker ’78**
3207 Trail Ridge Rd., Louisville, KY 40241
Class of 1998
George P. Brown ’63
34 Ridgeway Ave., West Orange, NJ 07052
Donald P. Elliott ’54
5401 E. Dakota Ave. #12, Denver, CO 80222
Diane Limbird Hamburger ’71*
218 West Grant Village, Hinsdale, IL 60521
David S. Mortensen ’64*
6 Alesworth Ave., Winchester, MA 01890
Tamra Allen Perry ’86
635 Rainbow Dr., Sumter, SC 29154

*Members of the Board of Trustees elected
by the alumni
**Members appointed to the Alumni Board

NOTES

19 9 5
Jill Gregory moved to New York City a
week after graduation, got an apartment in
Brooklyn, and got meaningful employment at Mt.
Sinai Medical School in the Molecular Biology
Department. She received an extension on the job
until July 1996. She can be reached by mail at 393
8th Street, Apartment 4, Brooklyn, NY 11215 or
on e-mail at gregory@msvax.mssm.edu.
Sarah Fuller has moved to Austin, TX,
which she believes is a new Wooster Mecca, to
attend graduate school in Middle East Studies at
the University of Texas. Her address is 3600 North
Hills Drive, Apartment #150, Austin, TX 78731,
and she would love to hear from you.
Don Walter is busy recovering from a bit of
southern exposure having worked as a residence
director at Wesleyan College in Macon, GA. He is
planning to go to the Dominican Republic in
October with C.O.P.A. on a year-long internship in
volunteer services. He is excited about lending a
helping hand and getting one of those gnarly
Caribbean tans. He isn’t sure he’ll have electricity,
much less e-mail, and he didn’t leave me an
address. Maybe next time, Don.
Andrew Haug also is recovering from a
summer change of scenery. He spent seven weeks
in Greece working with the American Farm
School in Thessaloniki. He described his experi
ence as “cool” and “worthwhile,” and is happy to
be back in the States. He is attending the U of
Cincinnati Medical School this fall and would love
to hear from you. He is living at home, and his
address is: 6741 Sandalwood Lane, Cincinnati, OH
45224.
Noah Parker was accepted to the Candler
School of Theology affiliated with Emory U and
has decided to matriculate there after spending a
year in sunny Savannah, GA, working with
Habitat for Humanity. He is carrying on the leg
endary work tradition of The College of Wooster’s
own Habitat chapter, I’m sure. Unfortunately, I
don’t have Noah’s address, so you will just have to
wait until next issue.
Charles Celebrezze was accepted and is
enrolled in the graduate pre-med program
MedPath at Ohio State U, and will be attending
this fall. (Yay, Chuck!) He plans to attend medical
school in the fall of 1998. You can reach him at
home at 2600 Maryland Avenue, Bexley, OH
43209.
Christopher (NPP) Maher (Gotcha,
Chris!) is going to be working this fall in Wichita,
KS, on a volunteer-work internship involving
hunger relief. Apparently, most of this work will
involve shucking ears of corn in his backyard. Or
is there something else to do in Wichita? He said
he looks forward to this intensely rewarding
internship. However, he also left no address, so
again wait until next time.
Chris Wolfgang is attending the U of
Maryland Law School this fall in Baltimore. He
moved to Baltimore earlier this summer. He will
be studying hard, and you can probably reach him
during a study break at 17 Wytchwood Ct. #101,
Baltimore, MD 21209.
As for me, Brad Dixon, your humble secre
tary, I am currently undergoing orientation and

registration in preparation for the first day of
classes at U of Tennessee at Memphis Medical
School. My snail mail address is 687 Jefferson
Avenue, Memphis, TN 38105. E-mail is
dbdixon@utmeml.utmem.edu. I would love to
hear from some more of you (HINT! HINT!) so
drop me a line.
Secretary: Brad Dixon, 687 Jefferson Ave.,
Memphis, TN 38105; dbdixon@utmeml.utmem.edu

19 9 4
I (Laurie) received a letter from Andrew
Druliner who is teaching English for seventh,
eighth, and ninth graders in Japan. Andrew has
been busy since graduation. He visited his family
in Delaware, completed an intensive 10-week lan
guage course in Japanese in Ann Arbor, MI, shared
an apartment in D.C. with Jenn Spilburg ‘92 and
Annemarie Reerink from August until March,
and traveled to France, San Francisco, and Hawaii,
all before moving to Japan. Andrew can be
reached by mail at 4-103-5 Hachiman, Ishidoriyacho, Iwate-Ken, 028-31 Japan or by e-mail at
76415.1207@compuserve.com.
Matt Seaman issued a general invitation for
any Woosterites in New Orleans for Mardi Gras to
“crash” at his place. Matt is studying for his Ph.D.
in philosophy at Tulane and can be written to at:
1601 Burdette, New Orleans, LA 70118.
Carrie Phillips has enjoyed her internship
in Baltimore and will begin graduate study at Yale
Divinity in the fall. Her new address will be 865
Orange Street, Second floor, New Haven, CT
06511.
Sandy Eyre finally got tired of the northern
weather and moved to Florida. She now lives at
1500 Bay Road, Apartment 403, Miami Beach, FL
33139. She wrote that Gene Hackman and Robin
Williams are filming a movie on her street, and
that Gene Hackman actually said hi! Sandy is
employed in a division of the Human Resources
Department at Mount Sinai Medical Center and
enjoys her job a lot.
Cari Boardman Robertson wrote that the
year since graduation has been exciting. She mar
ried Andy Robertson ’92, moved to Michigan,
started a new job with Intervarsity Christian
Fellowship at Albion College and has moved
again. Cari and Andy can be reached at 215 No.
Sage, ID, Kalamazoo, MI 49006.
Lauren Cohen wrote in from her new
apartment in Oklahoma. She is at 1021-D Biloxi,
Norman, OK 73071. Lauren spent the summer in
D.C., working as a legislative fellow for Senator
Ted Kennedy. While in D.C., she ran into Joe
Rodgers who worked for Senator Mike DeWine
for the summer and Matt Frankel who is working
for Dick Gephardt.
Erin Long successfully completed her
internship at the Presbyterian Service Agency in
Phoenix and has been asked to stay on as a perma
nent residential counselor there. Please write to
her at: 1350 E. Northern Ave., Apartment 219,
Phoenix, AZ 85020-4236.
I (Laurie) had a wonderful summer work
ing as a law clerk for the Legal Aid Society of
Cleveland. I learned a lot, especially about the
great need for providing legal services for the indi-
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gent. I will stay on during the school year, as well.
If anyone has access to e-mail, please write to me
at lgp4@po.cwru.edu.
Secretaries: Laurie Peterson, 7993-C Puritan Dr.,
Mentor, OH 44060-4032; Delia Hoye, 343
Washington St., Holliston, MA 01746-1347.

19 9 3
Greetings from Hilton Head Island! This is
where you can find Karen Taylor. She is starting
her third year living in this wonderful place. She is
still working for Liberty Savings Bank but was just
promoted to financial center assistant manager in
July. Being that she lives at a resort, she has a lot of
visitors. Sara Schumar ’92 was down to visit; she is
living in Washington, D.C., and just married Bob
Timken. Allison Knapp ’94 and Julie Evans ’94
also visited. Allison is living in Tulsa, OK, is work
ing for Budweiser, and also is waiting to find out if
she has been accepted to graduate school. Julie is
living in Monroe Falls, OH, where she is looking
for teaching jobs. Christy Simmons has not visit
ed but keeps in touch. She is living in Boston and
taking courses at Leslie College towards her gradu
ate degree in psychology. Finally, Dawn DiScipio
is living just outside of Boston. She is working and
making plans for her wedding in October when
she will marry Kevin Schechterle ’91. Please write
at the address below:
Secretary: Karen Taylor, 9 Governors Road,
H ilton H ead Island, SC 29928, (803) 671-6696.

19 9 2
A few words from classmates:
Cristy Quigley has been living in Texas
since graduation. After working in state politics
and then for the Texas Attorney General in the
Child Support Division, she decided to go back to
school to get her master’s in social work at the U
of Texas in Austin. Cristy welcomes anyone to
come down for a visit. Cristy lives at 3600 North
Hills Drive #219, Austin, TX 78731.
Cristy also sends word that “Kathy
Heppner is pursuing her Ph.D. in biomedical sci
ences at Vanderbilt U in Nashville, TN. Helen
Shepard has turned into a world traveler and just
returned from spending a little over six months
traveling around Europe and Africa. She is cur
rently living in Cleveland and deciding what her
next adventure will be.” Cristy also mentions that
she, Kathy, and Helen “attended Andrea Sweazy’s
wedding July 1,1995. Andrea has finished dental
school and will be practicing dentistry around the
Columbus area, when she and David return from
their honeymoon.”
Jeannie Benson and Scott Miksch were
married July 8,1995, in Ashland, OH. “Scott is the
first assistant golf professional at the Patterson
Club in Fairfield, CT, working for another
Woosterite, Brendan Walsh ’85. Scott loves his new
job and the new area is just beautiful.” Jeannie
graduated from Kent State with an M.Ed and Ed.S.
in school psychology. She has been hired by the
Westport Public Schools in Westport, CT, as a
school psychologist. Jeannie and Scott welcome
phone calls, visitors, and notes to their new home
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in Fairfield, CT. They live at: 161 Jennings Road,
Apartment A, Fairfield, CT 06430.
Sara Uehlein writes that after living in
Brisbane, Queensland, Australia, for a year and a
half and getting her master’s in library science, she
returned to the States in March of last year. Sara
was hired to be the reference and legislative librar
ian at a downtown Washington, DC, law firm spe
cializing mostly in health care law. She finds the
job interesting and challenging. Any fellow COW
alumni in the area are welcome to look her up!
Sara’s address is: 2012 Fort Drive, Alexandria, VA
22307. Or e-mail: dshumak@capcon.nct
Jason Frankhouser and I bumped into each
other at the Zephyr in Kent, OH, recently. After
reprimanding me for misspelling his name, Jason
told me that he is working at the local college of
medicine and enjoying life in good ol’ Kent. “For
you nerds, (e-mail) jfrank@riker.neoucomedu”
Allen Lincoln has finished his college min
istry program in Cleveland and is leaving for
Charlottesville, VA, where he will be attending the
Center for Christian Study — a grad/seminary
type program. Allen would love to hear from
friends c/o Center for Christian Study, 128
Chancellor Street, Charlottesville, VA 22903.
Lora Koenig writes that she is the music
therapist at St. Mary’s Hospital for Children in
NYC. She is currently writing a chapter on “Music
Therapy with Terminally 111Children and Grieving
Families,” which will be published in a thanatology textbook for King College (Canada). She will be
presenting this information at the November con
ference for the National Association for Music
Therapy in Houston, TX. Next spring, Lora begins
graduate studies in deaf studies/special education.
Lora also was preparing for her wedding sched
uled for Sept. 3,1995 in Rochester, NY. Lora is at
585 West End Ave. Apt. 12E, New York, NY 10024
and would love to hear from you.

Conner

Lt. j.g. Carissa S. Conner, who made her
mark on the athletic fields as an All-American, has
already made her mark in the Coast Guard by
being designated navigator onboard the Coast
Guard Cutter Firebush July 1. Among other duties,
a navigator is charged with the safe navigation and
piloting of the cutter. Conner entered the Coast
Guard in May 1993 and was commissioned as an
ensign in September 1993. She has served onboard
the Firebush since October 1993. She was promot
ed to lieutenant junior grade in March 1995 and
now serves as operations officer onboard. Firebush

is a 180-foot buoytender stationed in Kodiak, AK.
I (Erika) am looking forward to autumn
and starting another course in marketing. Other
than that — work, work, work. Thanks for all
your letters. Keep in touch.
Secretary: Erika Seyfried, 2406 Hillcrest Dr.y Stow,
OH 44224.

19 9 1
We had a record heat wave here in
Maryland this summer. I can’t wait to see a
snowflake.
Congratulations are in order for Gayle
Marcin-Wall and her husband, Bentley ’88. They
are the proud parents of Gordon William Wall.
Born on June 26,1995, Gordon weighed 7 lbs., 6
oz. and was 21 inches long. The couple also
bought a house. Their new address is 1311 South
Belvoir, South Euclid, OH 44121.
Becky Adler recently received her master’s
of social work from Catholic U. She lives in
Washington, DC, and is currently looking for a job
with children and adolescents.
Becky was full of information: She writes
that Kerry Perkins and Holly Gidez ’92 share an
apartment next door to hers. Kerry works for the
National SAFE KIDS Campaign. Holly works for a
real estate management firm. Both are happy and
busy with their lives.
Page Benham just moved to Lander, WY.
She loves being out West.
Anne Hawley Zucchi is living and working
in Ithaca, NY, with her husband, Nando.
Debbie Howe made a recent visit to the
D.C. area. She is teaching and living in Raleigh,
NC.
Marnie Williams is in graduate school at
Harvard. Julie Budden is living and working in
Cincinnati, OH. Julie Rivinus is one of a number
of D.C. area residents. Others are Susie Purvis ’90,
Ruth and Dave Cotter ’90s, Kevin Cropp ’93, and
Jay Womack.
Thanks for all the news, Becky!
Valerie Nay married Matthew Thomas on
May 13,1995. Valerie and her husband honey
mooned for two weeks in the Greek Islands and
reside in Toledo. Valerie recently completed her
master’s degree in higher education at Bowling
Green State U. She is currently job hunting for
positions in student affairs at colleges and univer
sities in Ohio and Michigan.
Valerie was also full of news!
She reports that Sharon Peters completed
her master’s degree in counseling at the U of
Vermont and is also job hunting. Paula Bekeny
received her medical degree from Case Western
Reserve U and is starting her ob/gyn residency at
University Hospitals in Cleveland. Sam Dander
earned his medical degree from the Medical
College of Ohio and is beginning his residency in
family practice in Toledo.
Don Campbell, Fiorella Simoni and Kelli
Holmes all reside in the D.C. area.
Jason Boone is working in some capacity at j
Harvard. Erik Brown is working in Chicago.
Jennifer Belmont is working for a law firm in
Newark, OH.
Doug Fowler writes that he passed the
Ohio Bar exam and was sworn in May 15. He is
._____________________
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trying to start his own syndicated comic strip and
says that at least one character will be a Wooster
grad. He also had a song published on Hilltop
Records’ new album, America, called “Take Me to
the Old Ballyard.”
Doug said that Sander Olson is currently
looking for a job in his home area, near D.C., and
hopes to go into a graduate program in business in
the fall of’97.
Paul Wexler is coaching debate at a local
high school in Massachusetts and is working for
the Harvard Medical Library.
Rowley Brucken married Elizabeth
Kirkpatrick ’93 on June 24,1995, in Louisville, KY.
Many Wooster alumni were able to attend, includ
ing your secretary, who would like to thank Matt
Hastings and his family for hosting me.
Rich and I (Katie) spent a weekend in
Chicago with Carrie Fasolt. Carrie moved to
Chicago over the summer to be with her fiancee,
Tom Crawford. She will begin teaching seventhand eighth-grade science in the city of Chicago’s
school system this fall.
Your secretary started a new job as a fulltime reporter for Carroll County Times, a daily
newspaper. I cover news in the southern part of
the county as well as the religion beat. It keeps me
busy.
Rich and I also bought a house this sum
mer. Thanks to Carrie, Danielle Dunn, and Larry
Callahan ’92 for helping us move out of our apart
ment. I never realized how much work a house
could be, but I love it! Please note our new address
below. Don’t panic if you sent something to our
last address — my in-laws will pass it along.
Secretary: Katie Jones McClelland, 1263 Circle
Drive, A rbutus, MD 21227

19 9 0
Elizabeth (Lane) Lane-Davies and I
(Aaron (Davies) Lane-Davies) have taken over
the duties of Class Secretary from Josh McKain
beginning with this issue of Wooster.
Josh was elected to the office of class presi
dent at the five-year reunion in June by a small but
enthusiastic group of 1990 alums. Thank you to
Joe Kennedy, our outgoing class president, and to
Ken Aldridge and Josh who served as Class
Secretaries for the past five years. Our reunion was
small, muddy but full of interesting memories for
those who attended! There were about 40 alumni
in attendance as well as a few significant others.
Highlights included the bash at the Underground
(Ichabod’s), some all-night festivities in Andrews
for the true die-hards, and our soggy class picnic.
Oh, yes, and the “Parade of Classes” bright and
early Saturday morning. Well, there were only
three brave souls in attendance. We aren’t naming
the other two, but Kathy Mortensen was the lead
er! Now that’s school spirit.
Elizabeth continues her work as program
director for the Employee Resource Network in
Jackson. At the end of August, I (Aaron) am
beginning medical school at the College of Human
Medicine at Michigan State U. We have recently
bought our first home and are quite happily
ensconced with our basset hound puppy, Spencer,
in Jackson, ML We have a few spare rooms and

NOT ES
The graduate school gradua
tion party for Becky Adler ’91
drew a host of Wooster alum
ni. (Top row, I tor) Holly
Gidez ’92, Kerry Perkins ’91,
Dave Cotter ’88, Mamie
Williams ’91, Ruth Cotter
’90, Kevin Cropp ’93, Debbie
Howe ’91, Page Benham ’91,
Julie Rivinus ’90. (On bench)
Becky Adler, Julie Budden
’90; (On the dock) Jay
Womack ’91, IKO ’91.

love company, so drop by if you are in the area!
(Reservations required, please).
We have a little first-hand information to
pass along. Lisa Noble got married on Aug. 5 in
Rockefeller Chapel at the U of Chicago to Thomas
(Tobi) Irons of Hawaii. Lisa received her master’s
degree in speech pathology from the U of Indiana
in 1994. Lisa and Tobi are living in Hawaii where
he will be a second-year law student and she is
working as a school speech pathologist. Also in
attendance at the wedding were Dave and Joan ’91
Coogan. Joan and Elizabeth were bridesmaids.
Dave finished his Ph.D. in English (SUNY Albany)
in July and now teaches writing at the Illinois
Institute of Technology. His dissertation was on
electronic writing centers. The Coogans can be
reached at 1466 W. Irving Park Road, Chicago, IL
60613.
Elizabeth and I were fortunate to be in
attendance August 11 at the gala Wooster wedding
of Andy Gardner ’92 and Stacey Hollingsworth
’93. More than 50 Wooster alums were there, but
we believe we were the only ’90s. We also have
news from Simon Springett (via Josh). Simon is
in the Peace Corps working as a forestry extension
agent in Niger, West Africa. Simon reports visiting
with several classmates in the recent past and pass
es along the following news: Liz McAlister is
working for a non-profit in Chicago. Sarah
Hyman is recently back from her Peace Corps
experience in the Dominican Republic and is cur
rently in the accelerated nursing program at Johns
Hopkins. Stacey Kelly just finished NPS Law
Enforcement School in Ohio and is heading for
Alaska. To contact Simon, please write to: Simon
Springett, PCV, Corps de la Paix, B.P. 10537,
Niamey, Niger West Africa.
Josh McKain sends word that he and his
wife, Amy, are settled in the small town of East
Weymouth, MA, about 40 minutes south of
Boston. Living in nearby Dover, MA, are Davina
(Perl) and Hal ’91 Beecham. Chad and Nancy
(Heard) Krahmer also live nearby in Wellesley.
Amy Geckeler also is living in the Boston area.
Josh encourages friends to write him at: 1306

Commercial Street, East Weymouth, MA 021892216 or to call (617) 340-7222.
Here are a few tidbits about other class
mates. Curt Mann finished medical school in 1994
at the Medical College of Ohio and last we heard
was living in Chicago with his wife, Nicole ’93,
where he is doing a family practice residency at
Northwestern U. Matt Hiestand, also a 1994 grad
from the medical College of Ohio, is married and
living in Toledo where he is doing his residency in
medicine/pediatrics. Cheryl Wilson McElroy
sends word that she was married in May to Rick
McElroy. Cheryl has been working for the
Washington, D.C.-based Partners for International
Education and Training since completing her mas
ter’s degree in applied anthropology at American
U. Kim (Sullivan) Plaga lives with her husband,
John, in Dayton, OH. Kim is currently back in
school working toward her teaching certificate.
She loves being married and has fond memories of
her years in Babcock Hall. Monica Almason is liv
ing in Cuyahoga Falls and working as an RN in the
neonatal ICU at Children’s Hospital Medical
Center of Akron. Hussein and Karen (Gillies)
Kitabwalla were at the reunion and report that
they are enjoying life in Ashland, OH, where
Hussein is the director of special events for
Ashland U. Karen is pursuing her graduate degree
in library science after working since graduation.
Katy O’Grady wrote with the following
news: “I married Kevin Dykstra on Sept. 25,1993.
(He is a cousin of COW music professor Brian
Dykstra.) Woosterites attending the wedding (no
photo, alas) were Heather Murphy ’91, Jackie
Christian King ’90, Jen Spillburg ’91, Mark Salfi
’89, and Liz O’Grady ’88. As of this writing (early
June), Kevin and I are expecting a baby at any
moment. That’s why I had to miss the reunion. I
am still working at the Folger Shakespeare Library
in Washington, DC, as the events publicist for the
atre, concerts, readings, exhibitions, etc. Kevin and
I live in Fairfax, VA. Our address is 3975
Lyndhurst Drive, #301, Fairfax, VA 22031. My
e-mail address is kogrady@mail.folger.edu.
Obviously, I didn’t change my name.
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The DSA Reunion fea
tured six members of
the Class of 1990:
(Clockwise from bot
tom right) Karen
Balogh Stafford, Lori
Gillman Williams, Sue
Beavins Woltman,
Melissa Beach, Kim
Strollo, Elaine
Theodore Kovacs.

“Here are some notes about others: Jackie
Christian King married Brian King in June of
1993, and they are living in Chesapeake, VA. I met
up with Kelly Richmond through the McLean
(VA) Choral Society. She is working at America
Online. My sister, Liz O’Grady ’88, is living in San
Diego, CA, where she is self-employed as a ball
room dance instructor.”
Please forward all news to Aaron and
Elizabeth Lane-Davies at the address below. We
will pass along first-hand information as well as
sightings and fairly substantiated rumors regard
ing members of the Class of 1990. Write us and let
everyone know how you and other fellow
Woosterites are surviving life five years post-Woo!
Secretaries: Elizabeth (Lane) Lane-Davies and
Aaron (Davies) Lane-Davies, 3009 South Street,
Jackson, M I 49201.

19 8 9
No time for idle banter in this issue; I have
lots of news to report.
Firstly, I (Libby) was honored to be at the
union ceremony of Julie Brooks and Jo-Ellen
Popma in Lexington, KY on Aug. 12. It was a
beautiful ceremony, and several Woosterites par
ticipated, including Sally Closser, Kevin Maxwell
’88, Janet McCracken ’86, and Kae Zulager. Julie
completed her master’s degree in counseling psy
chology in June ’95, and she and Jo have moved to
Vermont, where they both have counseling jobs.
More details will follow in a later issue on where to
reach them.
Kae Zulager has been working at Pioneer in
Cleveland for six years; she is now their sales and
marketing manager. Since graduation, she worked
on getting her MBA degree at night, which she
recently received. It was great to catch up with
Kae, whom I haven’t seen since graduation. Others
who would like to contact her can do so at 1041
Brookpoint Drive, Medina, OH 44256.
Sally Closser is a paralegal at a law firm in
Waynesburg, PA, where she’s worked since gradua
tion. After Julie’s ceremony, she was off to the
Outer Banks of North Carolina for a week of vaca
tion, which coincided with the Hurricane Felix
evacuation. To find out how her vacation was,
contact Sally at R.D. #1, Box 203, Sycamore, PA
15364.
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Also present at the wedding were Celinda
Miller-Brandt and her husband, Francis Miller
’90. They recently moved from California back to
the Cleveland area, where Celinda teaches science
to sixth graders. Fran is working on their house,
doing various youth ministry jobs, and deciding
what to do with his divinity degree. I didn’t get
their address, but will try to update you on it in a
future issue.
Cindy Drake writes that she was married to
Jeff Flam on May 28,1994, on the shores of Lake
Superior. They say hello from Upper Michigan,
where they’ve been living for the past five years.
Cindy works as the Volunteer Coordinator at Little
Brothers, Friends of the Elderly, which is a private
non-profit agency that works with elderly people
who have little or no social support. In addition,
she runs a program called Home Share which
matches people to live together to help each other
out. Her husband is going to school at Michigan
Technological U for a degree in Environmental
Geology. Cindy writes that the house they live in
has lots of space, so visitors are welcome (and, she
adds, it’s gorgeous vacation country)! Their
address is P.O. Box 286, Hancock, MI 49930-0286.
Mark Salfi has “emerged from grad school
with his sanity nearly intact.” He spent four years
in a Ph.D. program at U of California at San Diego
and after a year’s leave of absence for soul-search
ing purposes, decided that a career in academia
was not for him. Instead, he opted for an M.A. in
Comparative Literature and recently completed
his thesis. Mark is currently teaching Spanish
Literature at UCSD, but plans to return to
Philadelphia next year, so he’d love to hear from
anyone with job market information on teaching
writing or publishing in the Philly area. He’s also
available (for a limited time only) to conduct tours
of San Diego for friends interested in visiting. He
can be reached at 3502 First Avenue, #17, San
Diego, CA 92103.
Michelle Dalton writes that on May 2,
1992, she married Steven Hodgon, whom she
dated during our years at Wooster (“he was there
often enough to be an honorary alumnus”). She is
currently working as a case manager at Rural
Housing Improvement in Winchendon, MA, for
the Section 8 Rental Assistance Program. She
spends some of her free time as a Girl Scout
Leader, and until recently, spent the rest of it with
her husband building their first home (and she
thought IS was stressful!). They moved in on Aug.

15,1995, and can be reached at 171 Cascade
Street, Fitchburg, MA 01420. Michelle would
especially love to hear from Victoria Kimbrough,
Sue Terrano, John Christianson, Aiko Schafer,
Courtney Craft and Kristin Galbraith.
Michelle was able to update me on several
people; last May, she received a visit from Sarah
Porter, who works in Chicago as a case manager at
Erie House, a non-profit organization that pro
vides day care to low-income households. Sarah
plans to return to school in the future for her mas
ter’s degree in education. She can be reached at
2342 North Damen, #3, Chicago, IL 60647.
Michelle also writes that Angela Sinopoll
was married to Frank Kozarich on Oct. 31,1994.
Angela met her husband while they were bike rid
ing and according to Michelle “it’s a match made
in heaven!” Angela is doing quite well as the owner
of a dog-training business in Columbus, OH. She
and her husband will be visiting Michelle in
October 1995. Anyone in Columbus who needs to
have their dog trained can contact Angela at 3399
Partridge Place, #107, Columbus, OH 43231.
Speaking of visits, mini-reunions among
Woosterites seem to be happening all over the
place. I had a great visit with Laura Yoho and
Coleen McFarland for a day touring around NYC
in June. Congratulations to Laura who recently
got black belt in Tai Kwon Do. She can be reached
at 1638 1/2 Elmwood Ave., Lakewood, OH 44107.
Coleen is really happy in her new job at The
Geon Company, which manufactures poly vinyl
chloride plastic (PVC). She has her own lab, where
she does thermal analysis of PVC and related
products. (Coleen got her master’s degree in poly
mer science from Case Western Reserve U a couple
of years ago.) Coleen bought a house in July with
her boyfriend and another friend, and they should
be moved in by now. Her address is 4000
Westbrook Dr., #707, Brooklyn, OH 44144.
Coleen also has updated me on two people:
Kathy Miller lives in Texas and has a 6-year-old
son, and Becky Sharp lives in Indiana and has a
horse. Send more details, you two!
Jen Hodgson Anton and Thomas Anton
were married on Aug. 5,1995 in St. Louis, MO
(congratulations, Jen!). They honeymooned in
Breckenridge, CO, where they hiked, hiked, and
went horseback riding and white-water rafting. A
group of Wooster alums were in attendance at the
wedding. Jen continues to work towards her doc
torate in counseling psychology at the U of
Wisconsin-Madison. She is spending the coming
year in St. Louis, doing career counseling for The
Impact Group, an outplacement and relocation
firm. She also is taking courses at the U of
Missouri. Tom and Jen reside at 7331 Normandie
Court, Apartment A, Hazelwood, MO 63042 (tele
phone: 314-839-4886).
Emily Zaragoza Lau recently moved to a
more permanent house at 1404 Harvard
Boulevard, Toledo, OH 43614. She is happy to be
in her last year in residency training, but is not
sure what the future holds. She’s enjoying watch
ing her children grow up! Emily has kept in touch
with Susan Baxter, who is also in her last year in
residency and who lives in Cleveland.
Congratulations also to Laura McGraw
Neill and Jon Neill on their new daughter, Emily
Sarah. She was born on July 21,1995, at 11:18 a.mand her parents are thrilled! Laura works at The

.

__ M _

CLASS
College of Wooster as business manager of The
Ohio Light Opera, and Jon is a sales manager for
Paper Tech, Inc. in Brookpark, OH. They’d love to
hear from people at 898 Sturbridge, Dr., Medina,
OH 44256.
Ann McArtor McKean is a dean of students
at Stone Ridge School in Northern Virginia. She
and husband Rob are moving into a new house in
Fairfax.
That’s all for this issue. Thanks to all of you
who wrote. I look forward to hearing from others
soon. Hope you enjoy the fall!
Secretary: Libby Black Yoskowitz, 23-15 28th St.,
3rd Floor, Astoria, N Y 11105.

19 8 8
Hi, folks. Are you ready to read an exciting,
well-written, and informative column about your
former classmates? Well, I (Mary Cox Barclay)
will try to come up with one! Actually, this time
it’s pretty easy because a number of you wrote me
with news.
Jane Rawlings wrote from Pittsburgh,
where she was visiting her parents for two-and-ahalf weeks. Jane explained that since she has been
living out of the country for seven years, she has
lost contact with many of her old Wooster bud
dies, like Cyane Rollins, Lisa Cutler, Dave Cook,
John Taylor, Dave Banigan and Nina Roberts
among others. But she was delighted to run into
Maura Salins Greenman last summer in
Washington. Jane would love to hear from Woo
friends and can be reached at 5,rue de la Plaine
75020, Paris, France.
Another former Wooster student hoping to
renew some contacts is Cathy Creger, who says
that while she is not technically a graduate she
considers herself an “honorary” member of the
class of’88. After leaving Wooster, Cathy worked
for a major stock brokerage firm in Ann Arbor,
MI, and then attended Eastern Michigan U to
complete her B.S. degree in biology. Before doing
so, however, she married Fred Koos in 1991 and
again worked on the degree at the U of Texas-San
Antonio. In April 1993, however, Cathy was diag
nosed with a rare autoimmune disease which is
slowly destroying her liver. While she waits for a
donor for a liver transplant, Cathy says she is
putting her love for biology and botany to good
use by transforming her yard into a wonderful
pesticide-free garden that attracts lots of hum
mingbirds and butterflies. Cathy is also active at
the San Antonio Botanical Gardens and is a mem
ber of the National Wildflower Research Center in
Austin, TX. Cathy would especially love to hear
from her old buddies in Babcock International
House, particularly Karyn Stone. Her current
address is 6747 Country Field Drive, San Antonio,
TX 78240. Her phone number is (210) 694-4915.
Meanwhile, from across the county,
Michelle Pagano writes that “there is not enough
time in this century to explain my emotional,
physical and geographical movement of the last
two months... And so with typical complication
and drama, I have moved on.” Michelle’s new
address is 1319 S. Braddock Avenue #6,
Pittsburgh, PA 15218, and she can be reached at
(412) 247-9011 or at her office, (412) 242-2500,

NOTES

where she is the special events coordinator for the
Pittsburgh AIDS Task Force.
Caty Dewalt also wrote with news of several
classmates, including former roommate Liz
Walsh, who, says Caty, got married in 1993 to
Chris Schweitzer and is living in Columbus, OH.
Liz works for the Ohio Health Care Board, and
Chris is a graphic designer. Both are the semiproud parents of a cat named Reggie and a dog
named Thor. Caty herself now lives on the south
side of Pittsburgh and is starting her sixth season
as marketing director for City Theatre. “It has
been a lot of fun,” she writes, “but I’m thinking
about submitting to that fine old Wooster tradi
tion and going to grad school.” Caty, too, is the
“mom” of a pug dog named Beatrice. Her address
is 1219 Breed Street, Pittsburgh, PA 15203. Caty
has run into other Wooster alumni from time to
time, including Dave Banigan ’89 who lives and
works on the south side and also goes to grad
school. Andrew Melissinos ’89 is in Rochester and
works for May Company. Caty visited Jackie
Christian King ’90 and her husband, Brian, in
Chesapeake, VA, last summer and saw Katy
O’Grady and Rob Clingan (both ’90s) at Jackie’s
wedding the summer before. Thanks so much for
the updates, Caty, and you’re right — Wooster is
everywhere!
Winning the medal for keeping up with the
most former classmates would have to be Emily
Freeman, who wrote with news of 17 people!
Emily herself moved from Newport Beach, CA, to
Maryland in June. While in California, she taught
elementary special education and plans to teach in
Maryland as well. She provided me with informa
tion on the following alumni: Suzie Watson Smith
is working as a pharmaceutical sales representative
for Bristol-Myers Squibb. She and husband Chris
are living in Frederick, MD.
Lisa Swiggett and husband Hank moved to
Wilmington, DE, in October. Lisa works as a buyer
for a boutique and is expecting her first child.
Megan Karch is working in Columbia, MD,
in an agency that finds employment for persons
with disabilities.
Rebecca Taylor is working as a pharmaceu
tical sales representative and lives in the suburbs of
Baltimore.
Sonya Alwyn Spriggs and husband Ben live
in Alexandria, VA, with their two daughters, Sasha
and Sophia. Sonya runs a child care center from
her home. Amy Thayer coaches a college swim
team and is finishing her master’s degree in
Hillsdale, ML
Tom Ballentine and his wife, Jane, live in
Baltimore where he works for a home builders’
association.
Ted Byrne lives in New York City where he
works as a broker for Oppenheimer.
Carol Anderson works for a local newspa
per in New York City and is engaged to be married
in the spring of 1996.
Sara Potier Martin and husband Dave are
now living in Melrose, MA.
Eileen Robinson is living in Baltimore and
working for Traveller’s Insurance while finishing
her law degree at the U of Maryland. Also in
Baltimore is Allie Alden, who is working for the
Baltimore County Public Schools and living on
the campus of St. Timothy’s School, her alma
mater, in Stevenson, MD.

Davey Jones and wife Paige are living in
Wooster, where Davey works for Rubbermaid.
Mike Collins (a.k.a. T.C.) is living outside
Atlanta where he was “tending bar at a happening
place” when Emily last saw him.
Andy Horning has moved from San •
Francisco to Michigan, where he will begin gradu
ate studies.
Rob Gilmor and wife Janet are living on
Long Island with their son, Robert.
Emily, I name you honorary class secretary
and thank you again for the copious notes. Let’s
hear from others out there, wherever you are, your
Wooster alums want to know!
Secretary: Mary Cox Barclay, 616 Grandview Dr.,
Bloomington, IN 47408.

19 8 7
Daniel J. Rozmiarek reports that he
received a master of arts in teaching degree from
Towson State U in 1991. He also met his wife,
Rebecca, at Towson. Daniel and Rebecca were
married in December 1991, and their daughter,
Sarah Elizabeth, was born on Nov. 25,1995. They
live in Bel Air, Md. Daniel is a special education
teacher at Edgewood Middle School there. Write
to the Rozmiareks at 703 Edgehill Drive, Bel Air,
MD 21024.
Secretary: Winnie Williams, 6165 Oakwood Dr.,
Woodbury, M N 55125; ww@cray.com

19 8 6
Secretary: Tamra Allen Perry, 635 Rainbow Dr.,
Sumter, SC 29154.

19 8 5
As we move on from our 10th reunion I
(Jennifer Landefeld) am looking forward to serv
ing as our Class Secretary. We would have liked to
see more of you in the reunion photo! It was nice
to have time to chat with Chester Andrews,
Melissa Clements Courts, and David Paul, as well
as many others. I was pleased to note that not long
after our esteemed former secretary, Lawrence
Allen, published my e-mail address I received
messages from Jamie Haskins out of the north
west as well as Jim “Shep” Shepherd. Jamie insists
he is not yet Sly Stalone’s “co-star” (he says “walkon” would be more like it), but he does get blown
away by Antonio Banderas. In his words, “just the
kind of film that all our friendly, gentle Wooster
grads will want to see.” John Szekeres beat them
both to the punch though; he e-mailed a test mes
sage immediately following Alumni Weekend.
Jim Shepherd relates that he and Sherry
(Gross ’87) aren’t sure if the rest of us knew about
the birth of Grant Noble Shepherd on Nov. 3,
1994, so he left that for our first bit of baby news
under my tenure. Grant joins sister Danielle in the
Shepherd household. We will hope to see Jim,
Sherry and other ’85 grads at Homecoming this
year since we missed a few of you at the reunion.
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19 7 7
This past January, James Jorkasky cele
brated 15 years with the Health Industry
Manufacturers Association in Washington,
D.C. As vice president, membership develop
ment and services, he writes and speaks fre
quently on the benefits of life-saving and lifeenhancing medical technologies. James lives
in Arlington, VA, where he is active in com
munity events and shares his home with
Brandy, a cocker spaniel, and Rusty, a
dachshund. He is an avid athlete (something,
he admits, he wasn’t in college), gardener, and
real estate investor in the metro Washington
area.
Secretaries Carole Lehman Valliere, 10 Radcliff
Rd., Beverly, MA 01915-5604; Susan Lundal, 608
W. Lincoln St., Birmingham, M I 48009-1964.

19 7 6
News from fellow members of the Class of
’76 filters in more quickly as we approach 20 years.
Carl Ketchum called to let me know that the
Reunion Committee has been formed and will
work under his leadership as our class president to
create a fun weekend for all of us. The following
people have volunteered to help on the committee
and any of them would appreciate a call with your
suggestions and ideas: Carl Ketchum, Julie
Bogner, Marj Forbush, and Jill Henley.
Carl also sent news from several classmates
he has seen recently. Three years after leaving his
dairy farm outside of Shreve, OH, Doug Murphy
has received his medical doctorate from Case
Western Reserve U. Joining Doug and Dana
(Vandenberg) at their Shaker Heights home to
celebrate were Mark and Annette Sutherland,
Dave and Orna Schafer, Tom and Joanie
(Gongolas) Patterson (both ’77), and Carl and
Andrea (Matthews) Ketchum. Doug has complet
ed his first-year residency in internal medicine at
University Hospitals in Cleveland under the guid
ance of renowned diagnostician Dr. Joseph
Schernaekne. Dana recently retired from her posi
tion as copy editor at the Akron Beacon Journal to
devote her full attention to Patrick, Julia, and
Daniel Murphy, Woosterians of the next century.
Another farmer turned doctor (political sci
ence), Keith Alger completed his Fulbright
Scholarship last year in Ilheus, Brazil. He works
with his wife, Cristina Alves, Director of the
Projecto Mico-Leao Baiano in Ilheus. The project
focuses on saving the habitat of the golden lion
headed tamarind, an endangered primate native to
the coastal rain forest of Brazil. As executive direc
tor of the Instituto de Estudios Socio-Ambiantais
do Sul da Bahia, Keith works to develop markets
for sustainable agricultural products grown in the
rain forest. Cristina’s and Keith’s works are sup
ported, in part, by the Ford Foundation and the
World Wildlife Foundation of Canada. Keith can
be reached at Av. Proclamacao Q3 L21; Jardim
Savoia, 45660 Ilheus, Bahia, Brazil; also via fax
01155732318801 or Internet at kalger@ax.apc.org.
I received a letter from a good friend,
Deborah Fink Wright. She and her husband,

44

NOTES

Mark, continue to live in Chicago in a house built
in 1908. Deborah teaches English as a Second
Language (ESL) to elementary students in the
western suburbs of Chicago. She and Mark are
expecting their first child in September! You can
write to Deb at 619 Scott, Wheaton, IL 60187.
Andrew J. Matonak, formerly dean of stu
dent affairs at Horry-Georgetown Technical
College, is now vice president for student develop
ment at Lakeland Community College.
A real surprise one evening was a call from
Anne Meakin Tidd who called to inform me of her
sister Meg’s upcoming marriage. Meg Meakin is
set to get married on Sept. 16 to Jerry Feldman.
Meg is a regional vice president with the YMCA,
and she and Jerry will be living at 86 Woodside
Dr., Albany, NY 12208. Send your cards of con
gratulations!
As you can see, news has picked up! I
expect to hear from many, many of you this fall
for the winter Wooster Class Notes section. Let’s
have pages of news from the Class of 1976! Until
then... Secretary: Julie Beuter Bogner, 1660
Arthur Dr., Wooster, OH 44691.

19 7 5
Secretary: Andrea Simmers, 2121 Breeds Rd.,
Owings Mills, MD 21117

19 7 4
BeBe Bailey Whatley writes from Texas
that she continues her law career at a Dallas firm
that represents, among other clients, the Dallas
Independent School District. She also stays busy
with committee work for the Dallas Bar
Association and as a volunteer with the Dallas
Opera Guild. (Erie Mills ’75 performs in Hansel
and Gretel this fall!) Husband Mac ’73 and BeBe
have a son, Aaron, who will be a junior at a mag
net school for Talented and Gifted Students. (Can
we REALLY have kids in high school????) Please
write or stop by at 1727 Richlen Way, DeSoto, TX
75115. (214)-841-4110 or (214) 780-8407.
Tom Mitchell was named employee of the
month at a Sam’s Warehouse Store. Working there
reminds Tom of The Myth of Sisyphus by Albert
Camus. While considering rereading the book, he
got as far as the introduction and front cover.
Write to Tom at 5 Sedalia Avenue, Pittsburgh, PA
15202.
I (Bill) moved in January. Please note my
new address below.
Secretary: Bill Irvine, 75 Harrison Avenue,
Harrison, N Y 10528, CaterAce@AOL.COM

19 7 3
Finally, after a long dry spell, I received let
ters from three classmates.
Jeff Bergen (915 Selwyn Road, Cleveland
Heights, OH 44112) writes, “This past year has
been an eventful one for the Bergens. My wife,
Zakiyyah, received her B.A. cum laude in elemen
tary education from Notre Dame College in South

Euclid, OH, in June 1994. She completed her
full year teaching third grade this June and wi
teach fifth grade this next year.
“I began a master’s program in counsel
at Cleveland State U, which I am enjoying. I h
completed two-thirds of the coursework and ]
to graduate in June 1996.1will begin a three-<
ter internship this fall at the Center for Famili
and Children’s Eastern Shores Counseling in
Euclid, OH.
“As I was quite busy with my studies, I <
not get much of a chance to blow my saxopho
this past year. Earlier this month, however, I d
play an engagement with a stand-up bass play
and guitar player. This was the first time I’ve
played jazz without a drummer. It was challen
ing.
“By far, the biggest event of our lives wa
the birth of our precious daughter, Naima, on
April 20. It will be quite a challenge to keep thi
little girl from wrapping her dad around her li
finger! I’m not even fighting it yet.
“The only ’73 graduates I run into regul
are Jim Austin and Butch Morehouse at the
health spa, attempting, like me, to fine tune th<
44-year-old bodies. It’s a rough job, but some
body’s got to do it.”
I (Suzanne) also heard from Roger Frar
(4665 Star Ranch Rd., Colorado Springs, CO
80906 or e-mail RogerWF@aol.com): “We mov
to Colorado Springs from Fairfax, VA, about th
years ago. Our neighborhood was directly affec
by a large underground oil spill from a neighbc
ing tank farm in Fairfax, and we ended up sellh
our house to one of the resident oil companies,
the same time, my company was in the process
offering employees of its Systems Engineering
organization the opportunity to transfer to its f
facility here in Colorado. The timing was right,
here we are!
“We all love it here; the physical beauty is
welcome relief from the concrete and congests
of the East Coast. Since we’ve moved out here,
we’ve visited UT, AZ, NM, MT, and WY, as well
all four corners of our new home state, and th#
still so much more to see.
“I’m currently attempting to make the tfj
sition from having none in college to having twc
in college. Daughter Robin graduated from
Cheyenne Mountain High School in May, turns
this weekend (you might actually hear the cheei"
ing), and will be attending Fort Lewis College in
Durango, CO, this fall. And Mary Beth (Atchiso*
’73) has just enrolled in the MAT program at
Colorado College here in town (where I also hap
pened to see the Wooster men’s soccer team su$
defeat shortly after we moved here). She’s ready*1
return to paid employment after over 10 yearsf
full-time home management, and hopes to find*
elementary teaching position in the fall of’96.
“Son Ryan will be a high school junior th**
fall; Megan is entering fifth grade; Mason begin5
second grade; and MCI is keeping me busy. We*
become used to company since we moved here,
and we encourage old friends to look us up at th1
above address!”
James Breiner has been named publisher1
the Baltimore Business Journal by Ray Shaw, chn|(
man of American City Business Journals. For th*
past seven years, Breiner was editor of Business g
First o f Columbus, an American City newspaper^
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Breiner

From 1977 to 1988, he was a reporter and
editor at the daily Columbus Dispatch. While there,
he started and supervised a team of six reporters
who worked on special projects such as investiga
tive and enterprise stories. Among his reporting
assignments were state and city government and
special projects. Breiner has a master’s degree in
English literature from the U of Connecticut. He
has been a board member for BalletMet, the resi
dent professional ballet company in Columbus,
and is a past president of the Central Ohio
Chapter of the Society of Professional Journalists.
He and his wife, Cindy, a computer systems
analyst, have three children aged 21,17 and 11.
Secretary: Suzanne Schluederberg, 3385 Carl Ct.,
Ann Arbor, MI 48105; suz@umich.edu
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Your secretary received the following from
Rose Stoddard:
“Hello, Jay! I’m sure you won’t remember
me (I graduated — much later — from a different
school), but it seems like our column in class notes
is always the shortest, so I figured you might be
just as happy to hear from a total stranger, as hear
from no one at all. A brief update: after many
wanderings and detours, I find myself happily
married for 13 years (to Mark Kowalski), owner of
two terrific dogs and a 1928 brick Tudor (known
as our ‘hobby house,’ since we spend most of our
free time on house-related projects), working
(director of foundation relations at the Fred
Hutchinson Cancer Research Center), content in
Seattle, and plan never to live far from salt water
again. After a 15-year break (always was a latebloomer), I returned to school. By then I’d figured
out what I wanted to do, and got a B.A. in Arts
and Nonprofit Administration from Metro State U
in St. Paul, MN.
“I had an interesting chance meeting
recently. I’d been called to jury duty, and had been
culled from the pool of 300 to a group of 30 peo
ple for voir dire, then was surprised to find myself
selected as a juror (why, I never win anything!).
During the course of the trial the jury members
got to know each other a bit, and I learned that
another woman on that jury also worked at the
Hutchinson Center. We stopped to chat after the
trial ended, and then happened to learn that we’d
both gone to Wooster! She is Barbara Metch ’76,
now a biostatistician in the Public Health Sciences
division here at the Center.
“I’ve always wondered what became of a
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particular classmate: Susan Stewart. If you
wouldn’t mind printing this query, maybe she’d
see it. An amazing woman; I’d love to hear what
adventures she’s had.
“My email address is
rkowalsk@cclink.fhcrc.com and I’d love to hear
from anyone who knew me way back when.
Thanks for being such a loyal scribe all these years.
I wish more people would contribute!”
Secretary: Jay Yutzey, 1254 Norwell Dr., Columbus,
OH 43220; yutzey.2@osu.edu

fill 1970’s Class Notes with all the things you’re
doing. If the thought of a letter is too intimidating,
write a postcard. You’ll save yourself the anxiety of
having to fill up a page and 12 cents. Finally, here’s
a question for you all to get you started writing to
me: How did humankind come up with the con
cept of the corner (i.e., right angle)? There aren’t
too many (any?) examples occurring in nature, so
where did the idea come from?
Secretary: Barbara Sergeant, P.O. Box 6563
Lawrenceville, NJ 08648.
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19 6 9

Secretary: Carlile Marshall, 155 Maple St.,
Summit, NJ 07901-3485.
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Hello. Imagine that you’re actually hearing
someone speaking because now I can do just that.
The laryngitis cleared up about 10 minutes after
the reunion weekend was officially over. Now I,
(Barbara) can talk, but I don’t have any of you
here to talk with. Therefore, you have to write.
Start as you mean to continue. For the next five
years I mean to remind you all to write.
I’m sure when Pete Snyder reads the above
he’ll be reminded of all the times I didn’t write.
Here’s a bit of an update. Until July 1994,1worked
first for the federal, then state government in pub
lic information in environmental protection. Last
year, at my request, the State of New Jersey gra
ciously laid me off. It’s been wonderful!
I’m now working part-time for a non-profit
environmental education corporation that assists
New Jersey businesses in understanding and meet
ing their environmental requirements.
Additionally, I received a certificate in training
from a local college and, with two classmates, I’m
developing some training courses for technical
people who have to work/talk/interact with non
technical audiences.
In my spare time, which — a little sadly —
is rapidly disappearing, I’m studying history again.
This time the U.S. Civil War. My great, great
grandfather served in an Ohio regiment and saw
lots of action in Kentucky, Tennessee, and Georgia,
ultimately ending up in Andersonville prison.
Another area of interest is wildflowers. I discov
ered them after I got my first 35mm camera. By
the time the f-stops, focus, and shutter speeds
were set, all the fauna had left, but although wild
flowers blow about in the breeze they seldom
uproot themselves and wander away. After several
years of taking pictures it seemed like a good idea
to find out what exactly they were pictures of. A
little bonus I discovered about flowers over birds
and other wild critters is that I can sleep in,
because flowers don’t open up until later in the
morning.
Finally, I am a mystery freak. My last years
in the state government, it helped keep my sanity
to conjure up interesting “perfect murders” of cer
tain supervisors and other management types. So I
read everything I could lay my hands on to help
me get ideas.
There, enough about me. From now on let’s

Secretary: Judy Simkins Haines, 300 Berkshire
Dr., Rochester, NY 14626; hainesjs@Kodak.com

19 6 8
Secretary: Pat Silvey Yanchunas, 618 Bowen St.,
Longmont, CO 80501-4412.

19 6 7
Robert T. Henderson, Ph.D., director of the
Language Acquisition Institute and the Language
Learning Resource Center at the U of Pittsburgh,
was installed as president of the International
Association for Learning Laboratories (IALL) at
the organization’s biennial conference held at the
U of Notre Dame in May.
Secretary: Sara Bradley, P.O. Box 599,
Chautauqua, NY 14722.
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Secretary: Elizabeth Westhafer O’Brien, 101
Hillcrest Ave., Summit, NJ 07901.
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As the new Class Secretary, I (Kadi) would
like to thank Sally Mumma Johns for serving as
Class Secretary and loyally reporting class news for
many years. We gratefully honor her request for a
well-deserved retirement.
Those of you who were unable to attend
our 30th reunion missed a rollicking good time.
The 42 classmates who gathered to celebrate our
student days at Woo U enjoyed renewing friend
ships and making new ones, despite several down
pours during the weekend. Highlights of Reunion
’95 which are especially memorable include: the
slide show by Merrily Siepert Davis and husband,
George Davis ’64, of Wooster days 1961-1965; the
Alumni Colloquium presentation by Tom
Espenshade, professor of sociology and faculty
associate, Office of Population Research, Princeton
University, entitled “Contemporary U.S.
Immigration: Is it a Problem?”; and the show stop
per, a starlight romp on Kenarden Patio with class
mates bunny-hopping and strolling to records
spun by a local DJ wizard.
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The final piece of business, always a part of
every reunion, was to elect class officers. The win
ners for the next five years are: Merrily Davis,
president, and yours truly (Kadi), secretary.
Merrily and her Reunion Committee 2000 will
have a tough act to follow. Send us your sugges
tions for celebrating our 35th reunion, the first of
the next century. It is never too soon!
Quote most often overheard during
reunion conversations: “I got to know classmates I
always wished I’d gotten to know when we were
students.”
Bits and pieces of news gathered from con
versations with classmates who travelled from afar
to attend Reunion ’95:
Judith Peck recently completed a Ph.D.
(1992) in biology and is employed by the U.S.
Forest Service at Medicine Bow National Forest in
Douglas, WY.
Nina Thomas Taylor is senior computer
analyst for Walt Disney Co. As I (Kadi) under
stand it, she provides corporate end-user network/computer support for Disney’s headquarters
in Burbank, CA. Daily conversations with Michael
Eisner, too, no doubt. Nina credits discovering her
life’s work on Wooster’s first computer in the busi
ness office in Galpin Hall in the summer of 1964,
long before most of our classmates ever heard that
C-word.
Grant Sherwood, associate professor, man
ages a number of auxiliary enterprises for
Colorado State U, Fort Collins, CO, and directs
the master’s program in Student Affairs
Administration. It was great to catch up with
Grant and his wife, Patricia Finefrock Sherwood
’66, both fellow board-jobbers with me in Holden
Hall back when.
David Ramadanoff resides in Larkspur, CA,
and manages a busy schedule as orchestral con
ductor and music director for the Vallejo
Symphony, Master Sinfonia, and the Young
People’s Symphony Orchestra of Berkeley.
Carolyn Hulst Boyer lives in Venice, FL,
and is employed as the Resource Center Director
and Hunger Action Enabler for Peace River
Presbytery (PCUSA).
Elizabeth Bedient lives in Denver, CO, and
recently moved to the immigration-only boutique
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law firm of Stern and Elkind. In her own words,
she “jumped from frying pan into fire. Left the
uncertainty of staff attorneyhood at a 200-lawyer
firm for insane work load with inadequate staff
support. C’est la vie!”
Finally, a personal update seems appropri
ate. Leaving my husband, Dick, and 16-year old
son, Jamie, to keep the home fires burning in
Philadelphia, I (Kadi) spent 1994 in Topeka, KS,
on a Mellon Fellowship in archival adminstration
at the Kansas State Historical Society. In April, I
started my first full-time job in 25 years (!) as
archivist/manager of the library for Independence
National Historical Park. I am delighted to be an
employee of the National Park Service and to work
at “America’s Most Historic Square Mile.” Y’all
come!
For those of you who haven’t guessed what
our nine lasses pictured below have in common,
here’s the answer. We spent freshman year together
on Second New, Holden Hall. Where are you
Marcina Mead ’63, JR?
P.S. Have you recently achieved the fulfill
ment of a dream you want to share with ’65 class
mates? Let me (Kadi) hear from you.
Secretary: Kadi Stevens, 490 EastAbington Ave.,
Philadelphia, PA 19118-2907.
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For 30 years I cautioned students to get
their papers finished early, not to wait until the
last minute. That advice was based on my Wooster
experience when I typed Lib Studies papers during
breakfast of the day they were due, and never got
quite the grade I expected. And when am I writing
these Class Notes? (The deadline has been pop
ping up on my computer for two weeks.) On the
day after they were due, of course. Like Alice in
Wonderland, I give myself very good advice, but I
very seldom follow it. On the assumption that
these notes will actually make it into the Fall issue,
here goes...
My e-mail has been relatively busy. I’ll
include folks’ e-mail addresses in case any of you
are interested in chatting on the Internet.
What do these Class of
1965 classmates have in
common? (I to r) Elizabeth
Gibson Jarvey, Carol
Magill McDougald, Mary
Eva (Bunny) Byers Walker,
Elizabeth Bedient, Nina
Thomas Taylor, Lydia
Roberts Brown, Karen
Depew Stevens, Carol
Fuller Syvertsen, Barbara
Marsh Fedeler.
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I asked last time if anyone remembered a
confiscated coat being liberated from the library’s
reserve room. Sharon Yoder
(skyoder@oregon.uoregon.edu) responded, not
about the coat, but about Howdy Reichmuth and
the yarn. I’ll let her tell the story:
“The yarn belonged to Susanne Albrecht.
She was learning to knit and having trouble with
ribbing. I volunteered to get her sweater started...
while studying for exams if I remember correctly.
I was sitting near one of the big windows at the
south of the library reading when Howdy walked
up. (We knew each other from physics classes and
labs.) He picked up the LARGE ball of pink yarn
from the study desk and made some remark about
what was this? Before I could get out ‘Howdy,
that’s not mine!’ it was up over the balcony where
it’s open over the windows. Of course, it immedi
ately took off. The yarn was wrapped around the
stacks on the second floor by the time I saw it
again. [Switzer’s note: I did my part when it rolled
by my carrel]. When I caught up with it, I found
Howdy sitting on a stool near the circular staircase
winding the yarn up while one of the younger
librarians shook her finger in his face. I rescued
the yarn from Howdy (who was winding it as
tightly as possible) and gathered it all up. Susanne
was less than pleased... I thought it was a riot to
have a sweater that had been all over the library
before it was knit.”
Sharon added a couple teasers: the change
thrown down the stairwell (I know about Pennies
from Heaven, but that was the Gable House resi
dents in ’64 or ’65); playing tag with the main desk
as base; the twist party; and the bagpipes in the
library. She’s right, Wooster could do an article on
the library as student center. Any contributions?
An aside: Have any of you who used to knit
during chapel kept up with the craft?
Sharon, by the way, teaches practical tech
nology courses, as she calls them, in the U of
Oregon’s College of Education.
Bill Quick also sent a note, part of it nicely
formated for these Notes, so I’ll quote:
Bill Quick, who’s an endocrinologist in pri
vate practice in Independence MO, now has a
‘home page’ for his medical office on the World
Wide Web. He reports that his daughter (Jennifer
Dunn, ’90) is now his defacto long distance editor,
as she logs onto his home page from her computer
in Evanston, IL, and then sends corrections for
typos and grammar to him by e-mail. His busi
ness’s home page is http://www.tyrell.net/~diabetes, and his e-mail address is wwq@mdcc.com.
He encourages others to log on and send their
comments to his e-mail address.
Mary Coffman Tilton
(mtilton@cluster.usc.indiana.edu) has news to be
proud of: a new doctorate in early music (harpsi
chord) from Indiana U. She says she performs
with her ensemble “Seicento” and is looking for a
college teaching job. Class Notes as networking —'
not a bad idea.
I also had a note from Rob Jensen ’62 who
is an associate dean in Southern Illinois U’s liberal
arts college (RAJENSEN@SIU.EDU). He had a
heart attack and bypass surgery last spring, but
reports he’s healed and back to running and play
ing tennis. He and his wife, Melissa, also have a
Gloria Jean’s Gourmet Coffee store in a
Carbondale mall. An after-school job for him, I
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assume. I’m willing to bet he knows his merchan
dise; I can see him brewing cappucino, weighing
out beans, having a grand time.
Margaret Chambers Mielke wrote a
U.S. mail letter from Harrisburg, PA. Her
excuse for writing was to tell about Jud
Elliott’s Iditarod adventure. No, he didn’t
race. He’s a computer teacher at Willoughby
(OH) Middle School, and he went to Alaska
with cellular phone, laptop computer, and
digital camera and sent images back to
Kirtland (OH) Elementary School, where his
wife, Beverly ’66, teaches. Their students sent
the information through the Internet to 200
schools worldwide.
Margaret goes on to say that her hus
band, Bill ’64, has been an interim minister in
a town 140 miles away for over a year. She
says their phone bills are terrible — I’ll bet!
She keeps busy with 50 piano students and,
when she wrote in May, she was learning spo
ken Arabic because she and Bill were heading
to Palestine for two weeks in June.
Speaking of ministers, John Chane ’67,
who is an Episcopalian priest in real life and
races sprint cars as a hobby, lost the suspen
sion of his car during a race and smashed
headlong into a retaining wall, exploding his
foot and doing nasty things to his leg.
Orthopaedics being what it is, he will proba
bly walk, and may even drive again.
Meanwhile, he preaches and marries folks
from a chair rather than a pulpit.
Well, a fair amount of gossip this time.
Thanks for writing. I wonder how Margaret
got along in Arabic. I can just about manage
“La plume de ma tante est sur la bureau de
mon oncle,” or words to that effect. (I know
it’s not Arabic, but it’s the best I can do.)
Secretary: Jim Switzer, 891 Elmore Ave., Akron,
OH 44302-1238; switzer@uakron.edu
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Secretary: Ann McKenrick Wase, 412 Ivy Church
Rd„ Timonium, M D 21093.
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Well, you have been saved from the
“rich and famous” routine by Howard Sales.
Howard has recently retired from Oakwood
City Schools in the Dayton, OH, area. He
spent 30 years teaching health, social studies
and coaching football. The last seven years he
was athletic director. Last year Howard was
president of the Ohio High School Football
Coaches Association, one of the largest foot
ball coaching associations in the country.
With a schedule like that, it’s easy to see why
he would be ready to retire!
But that is not enough. He is moving
on to college. This fall he is coaching the run
ning backs at the U of Dayton. I am sure we
will start seeing them in the statistics as one of
the best with Howard’s input.
Howard’s wife, Patsy, is continuing her
career as a teacher in the Dayton City Schools.
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Now don’t slack off. Barbara Cernik
Megery and I go to the Fourth World Forum
on the Rights of Women in China shortly. We
may have to bore you with a slide show on the
trip if nothing better comes in.
Secretary: Linda Park, P.O. Box 6631, Cleveland,
OH 44101.

with a cholesterol level considerably lower
than skinless chicken.” Healthy eaters take
notice!
Secretary: Nancy Brown Tyburski, 3622 Croydon
Dr., NW, Canton, OH 44718.
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Secretary: Larry Vodra, 51 High Ridge Rd.,
Brookfield,
C T 06804- 3517.

1 9 6 0*10
More news from the Reunion Year
Alumni Questionnaire:
For the past 20 years, Rev. Charles
Banning has served as interim pastor in small
area churches. As of this writing, he was serv
ing as temporary supply pastor at Bethlehem
Presbyterian Church in Decatur, IL. In addi
tion, he is director of training and corporate
relations for Grain Systems Inc. of
Assumption, IL. Amongst his varied interests
are Masonic and Shrine organizations, Clown
Ministry, Optimist Club, and Big Brother/Big
Sister Organizations. Hats off to him for serv
ing as an Emergency Medical Technician for
10 years.
Mary Minor Evans of Duluth, MN,
serves as development director of the Hartley
Nature Center. Along with raising four sons,
Mary has been an active community volun
teer. This volunteer involvement was recog
nized by her selection as Junior League
Volunteer of the Year and Junior League
Sustainer of the Year. Mary and husband Dr.
Robert Evans love to travel and have been in
all 50 states and about 20 countries.
Judy Gunkler is a special education
teacher in Boulder, CO. For eight summers
Judy served as a volunteer in Rocky Mountain
National Park, tracking black bear using radio
telemetry. Hiking, cross-country skiing,
snow-shoeing, and camping are her leisure
time activities.
Jean King of West Olive, MI, continued
her education beyond Wooster in the fields of
recreation administration and outdoor educa
tion, physical education, and holistic health
care. In addition, she is a student of and par
ticipant in Native American Spirituality. Jean
is affiliated with Grand Valley State U. She
writes that she would like to co-lead an alum
ni group trip during the summer of 1996. She
proposes three trip possibilities (1) the Yukon
River, Whitehorse-Dowson, 15 days; (2) the
Boundary Area Minnesota Canoeing; or (3)
an Alaskan Bush Combo — a backpack,
kayak, fishing trip and wilderness base camp
experience. Jean can be reached at 11133
Lakeshore Drive, West Olive, MI 49460.
John Leunk retired from public educa
tion during the summer o f’92 after 32 years.
He now raises Piedmontese cattle on his
organic farm southeast of Wooster. He says
“Piedmontese cattle are a wonderful breed

Secretary: Marion Stuart Humphreys, 1709
Hathaway Lane, Pittsburgh, PA 15241-2705.
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Secretaries: Robert Carter, 1407 W. Sherwin #2-N,
Chicago, IL 60626; Bonnie Acton Moccio, 154
Highland Ave., Westfield, MA 01085.
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Kay Demmon Cilimburg, Selma
Hokanson O’Meara, Marge Yoder Mitchell,
Nancy Peters Kardos, and Mary Ellen
Buckstaff Bader convened the last weekend in
June as Kay invited us to her charming coun
try home (our private B & B) in Westlake,
OH. Although we had seen each other sepa
rately on a few occasions, it was the first time
we senior-year roommates had all been
together since 1957. And what a time it was.
We reminisced, shared, cried a little; we re
lived the old days and caught up with each
other’s current lives. We talked, talked, and
talked far into the nights. We tried to solve the
problems of the world. We bragged (not
much) about our grandchildren. But mostly,
we laughed!!!
Saturday was spent in Wooster. An
unsuspecting student named Melissa con
ducted an excellent campus tour in the morn
ing. Lunch was a scrumptious meal at Jane
Gustin Morris’s inviting home. We also were
joined for the day by Carol Thomas Kuehnle
and Lois Hoffman Claspy of our class. In the
afternoon, we all delighted in the Ohio Light
Opera Company production, The M ikado. We
then poked around the campus one more
time before heading for Smithville and a fun
dinner at the Barn. It was a special day for all
of us.
As we turn (or have turned) 60 this
year, it is satisfying to realize that the love we
have for one another, and the loyalty we feel
for Wooster, remains. That those friends who
meant so much to us all those years ago...still
do. Old friends truly are the flowers in the
garden of life...and we would pick the same
ones again.
We have made a commitment to be
there for our 40th Reunion at Wooster in June
1997. Plan to join us. See you then.
John Heller wrote the following:
“Today I received the current edition of
Wooster and saw your note about most of us
hitting another decade this year and suggest
ing it be the year to renew contacts with class
mates. Good idea! The mag also gave an
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NOTES
A gathering of mem
bers of the Class of
1957 included (I to r)
Marge Yoder Mitchell,
Nancy Peters Kardos,
Kay Demmon
Cilimburg, Selma
Hokanson O’Meara,
Mary Ellen Buckstaff
Bader.

Hall, ice cream socials and dining in Lowry
Center, Sunday worship in McGaw Chapel, and
our class luncheon in the Westminster Church
House — all these buildings came after we
marched “under the elms.” Yes, Kauke Hall,
Babcock, Miller Manor, my freshman dorm, and
others are still there, but the College has changed
and adapted to the classes that have followed.
Those of you who have never returned to the cam
pus would find a trip rewarding. Our alma mater
offers a crisp, modern and most beautiful look for
the new century! Keep in touch.
Secretary: Margie Pardee Petersen, 703 Foulkstone
Road, Wilmington, DE19803.
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e-mail address for Class Notes on campus,
and being an e-mail beginner I decided to
dash off the enclosed letter to Class Notes.
“I guess more people like me are getting
new home computers and other new-fangled
electronic communication devices all the
time. Not long ago you would have heard me
scoffing at the contemporary questions:
What’s your fax number? What’s your e-mail
address? Like everybody must have them,
right? No longer. Now I am one, so to speak!!
“I’m just curious what would happen if
you, and perhaps the Class Notes editor too,
in an editorial of some kind, requested alum
ni with e-mail addresses and/or fax numbers
to send them in, and then you listed them by
name and class in the alumni magazine. My
guess is that there would be an increase in
‘letter writing’ among classmates (although
the person-to-person stuff would not show
up in the Class Notes). Just an idea I thought
I’d pass on to you.”
Secretary: Kathryn Demmon Cilimburg, 28223
Bassett Rd., Westlake, OH 44145.
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Alan Blakeman writes (from his home in
Montpelier, VT) that he retired in June from 37
years of teaching, 36 of which were at Montpelier
High School. “Interesting that last year I finally
hit my third generation of students.” He received a
“This is Your Life Assembly” (which included his
graduation picture from Wooster) as well as the
Yearbook Dedication, Video Yearbook Dedication,
and a Golden Lifetime Pass from the Vermont
State Coaches Association. In the following week
he and his wife, Joanne, traveled to Boston where
their oldest daughter, Jennifer, and her husband
became parents of twin boys. They join two other
grandchildren. Alan mentioned that Chuck Salzer
and wife Alayne from Seattle visited last year as
well as Lee Dawley ’58 who lives in nearby South
Ryegate. Alan expects to fill some of his retirement
time with his job as secretary of the Montpelier
Kiwanis Club and his duties as deacon of his
church, plus staying involved in the high school
booster club. He welcomes any visiting
Woosterians to stop at 22 Winter Street in the
beautiful Green Mountains where the hospitality
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mat is always out.
Your Class Reunion Planning Committee
met September 29-30 to make plans for our 1996
June reunion. So all of you make plans now to be
with us next June. Can you believe it has been 40
years??!! I don’t feel that old, do you? (Well, maybe
some days.)
Secretary: Janice Douglas Grim, 17867 E. Lincoln
Way, Dalton, OH 44618.
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After a gala reunion celebration I (Margie)
find myself as Faith’s successor, your alumni secre
tary into the 21st century. I trust your confidence
in me will be enhanced by your generous contri
butions to this column.
My first news came from Arizona and Ohio.
From Arizona, Joanne Pence Sullivan writes she
and Jerry enjoyed a grand tour to Penn State, New
York City, and Hudson River towns of Jerry’s
childhood before returning home from the
reunion.
A newspaper clipping provided by Mary
Links Abbot ’58 was sent announcing that Jack
Pursell is to serve as interim minister at First
Presbyterian Church in West Union, OH. Most
recently he has served two churches in Peoria and
Quincy, IL.
In keeping with our recent reunion here are
some reminiscences of Wooster days from fellow
classmates:
Stu Hills — “Scot Marching band coming
into the stadium with bagpipes blaring at the foot
ball games.”
Kurt Kadyk — “Singing and playing the
Brahms Requiem with Robert Shaw.”
Ned Martin — “The quality of some of the
instruction and its personal nature.”
Sam Siskowic — “The Shack, the old
chapel, Mins Diner, the ‘serenades,’ even doing
pots and pans at Hoover Cottage for four years.”
Bill Sudduth — “tending the door for
Daisy Lowry’s receptions and affairs.”
Dave Little — “Significant stimulation with
people like Aileen Dunham, Robert Bonthius,
William Gass, and Howard Lowry.” Do these bring
back memories for you?
I (Margie) would like to add my comments
about Wooster, post-reunion. Sleeping in Luce

Summer has indeed sped by. Hope all of
you have enjoyed your vacations and travels of
.1995. News is brief this month, so 1hope fall will
bring reports of your activities. Some information
on classmates:
Dave Cartelage is professor and chair of the
religion and philosophy department at Maryville
College. He lives about 20 miles from the Great
Smoky Mountains where there are lots of oppor
tunities for hiking and photography. He has two
grown children.
Jean Roulston Caldwell married a
Scotsman, lives in Scotland in that great city of
Edinburgh, and has four grown children.
Jim Baroffio is retired as president of
Chevron Canada, lives in Moraga, CA, and has
two grown sons.
Elise Murrill McHenry is in Orange, CA,
where she works as a trade association support
person for a California moving company. She has
two children, one grandson, and is proud to be a
Wooster grad.
Our own travels for the summer included a
visit with John and Peggy Kirk at Illinois State
where John is professor of theatre. We were en
route home from granddaughter Katie’s soccer
tournament in Rockford, IL, and stopped to see
the Kirks’ lovely rural home and samples of John’s
marvelous antique refmishing. We hope to return
in October for John’s production of Guys and
Dolls. In July, we visited (with grandchildren
Andrew and Katie) the Drushal clan at their farm
in Holmes County, visited the campus, and hit the
USAF museum in Dayton on the way back to
Muncie. Ten-year-olds are great travelers!
Fall is upon us for those still gainfully
employed, with new classes for those, like Gil, still
involved in education. Hope your autumn is fun
and colorful.
Secretary: Margaret Casteel Bloom, 2409 W.
Lincolnshire Dr., Muncie, IN 47304.
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Secretaries: Nona Suzanne Williston Coates, 18
Savery Lane, Falmouth, MA 02540 (through
September) and 2455 N. Avenida San Valle, Tucso^
AZ 85715; Donald Orr, 13460 Marlette Dr., La
Mirada, CA 90638.
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Secretaries: Jeanne Milanette Merlanti, 250 Barton
Shore Dr., Ann Arbor, MI 48105; Warren M.
Swager Jr., 112 Bieler Lane, Sheridan, MT 59749.
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It was good to hear from Jack Dorricott,
who shared some information about himself. In
March of 1994, he was inducted into the Ohio
Speech and Debate Coaches Hall of Fame. The
induction was held during the Ohio High School
State Speech and Debate Tournament in Findlay,
OH. The presenter of the award was Dr. Larry
Bryan, president of Kalamazoo College and a for
mer student of Jacks at Doylestown High School
in 1963, which made the award extra special for
Jack. Jack’s son Tom ’80, who lives in Houston,
TX, and daughters Kathy (from Akron) and
Juanita (from Orchard Lake, MI) also were present
to witness the presentation. Congratulations, Jack,
on your induction! We will expect a speech some
time during our 45th reunion to demonstrate your
skills; maybe you can teach us a few things!
Jack also passed on the information that
daughter Juanita is married to Bob Seger, known
for old-time rock ’n roll and his Silver Bullet Band.
The Segers have two children. Son Tom is the chief
legal officer for 1st American Title Insurance
Corporation in Houston. Two other daughters, Jill
and Jane, live in Phoenix, AZ.
Jack also reported that he had attended the
funeral of Carol Mobarry Crowe in April in
Hudson, OH. (The obituary was in the summer
issue of Wooster.) You probably remember that she
was married to classmate “Fid” Crowe (Elmer to
some). I (Priscilla) knew Carol quite well while at
Wooster because we were both music majors and
both sang in the Girls’ Chorus. Carol was an excel
lent pianist and shared her love of music, and par
ticularly the piano, with her students and the com
munity. To Fid and her three children we send our
sympathy.
I (Roy) also offer deepest of condolences to
Fid. Carol will be sorely missed by all of her
friends in our class. I remember meeting her dur
ing orientation week at the Freshman Mixer in
Severance Gym just before our higher education
began in the early fall of 1947 ... and I was
impressed.
My apologies to old ministerial pal Bill
Murphey, whose famous role as drum major of
the Scot Marching Band I erroneously bestowed in
a recent column on Bill Aber, who did wear the
kilts, too, but spent his band marching days beat
ing a drum rather than whistling and waving a
baton or whatever you call that big thing drum
majors stick in the air. Murphey was one of those
guys who was able to survive while carrying a dou
ble major, something very difficult for most schol
ars. In his case his twin majors were a) drum
major and b) (I suppose) religion. (That’s a joke,
folks!).
No doubt by the time you get this,
September will be history. On the last weekend of
September during Homecoming at the College, a
number of your class officers and other key input
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Woolnfo On Line
Want to send a Class Note to Wooster?
Looking for the address of a classmate?
Curious about the College’s upcoming events?
All you need is a personal computer, a
modem or access to the Internet, and the fol
lowing address:
http://www.wooster.edu
That’s the address for Woolnfo, the
College’s home page on the World Wide Web.
With a few clicks of your mouse, you can see
images of the campus, browse the library cata
logue, read the latest issue of Wooster Reports,
get scores of Scots’ sports teams, and much,
much more.
For more details about Woolnfo, see
the story in The Oak Grove in this issue.

types gathered with an alumni office rep to lay
plans for our 45th reunion, next June. You all have
only ONE RESPONSIBILITY right now ...go to
your favorite calendar and MARK IT for June 6
through June 9, 1996, for our 45th reunion during
1996 Alumni Weekend at old Woo U. Please plan
now to attend so we can compare blood pressure,
pulse rate, heart rhythm, hair loss, visual acuity,
waistlines, and lung power... plus tell Wooster
“war stories.”
Meanwhile, if you have a few minutes away
from the golf course, favorite fishing hole, or
whatever... drop of Roy a line to update yourself.
Secretaries: Roy W. Adams, 12500 Edgewater Dr.,
#308, Lakewood, OH 44107; Priscilla Miller Hart,
5051 Eliot's Oak Rd., Columbia, MD 21044.
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I (Sylvia) was happy to see so many class
mates at the reunion. I hope that even more of you
will be able to return for our 50th. But until then,
please let me know what you are doing — perhaps
put me on your Christmas card/letter list. Then I
can share the news with the rest of the class in
these notes. My address is below. My thanks to
Jean Dutch Webster, outgoing secretary, for her
good work. I’ll do my best. I have retired from
NASA after almost 40 years of technical editing.
After a year off, I missed working. So, I’m now
working part time for the Episcopal Diocese of
Ohio. It is a joy to go to work — everyone is so
pleasant.
In this year commemorating the end of
WW II, it is interesting to learn of Tom
Bousman’s imprisonment during the war. An arti
cle in the Los Angeles Times states, “The worn red
shirt — more patches than original fabric —
hangs in Robert Thomas Bousman’s closet...
Although the outfit has no monetary value, it
means the world to the 66-year-old Santa Paula
minister. Bousman was wearing that outfit on the
sunny morning of February 23, 1945, when he was
rescued from an internment camp in the
Philippines and, at age 16, given back his life. T
wept. I wept and wept when I stepped into the
American tractor,’ Bousman said. ‘And although I
was free, all I could think about was food.’” The

article goes on to tell about Tom’s imprisonment
by the Japanese with his missionary family for
three years. Thank heavens for his rescue!
Thanks to all who returned the Alumni
Office questionnaire. Helen Bentley was back for
the first time since graduation. She taught nursery
school and kindergarten, sometimes in schools for
blind or retarded children, sometimes in the
Middle East and Hawaii, as well as in the U.S.
Since retirement, she has been tutoring public
school students and volunteering in the public
library in Rochester, NY. She recalled singing in
the College Choir under the direction of Robert
Shaw our senior year.
Another class member back after a long
time was Barbara Cross Cameron. Her husband,
Don, was a geologist, so they moved a lot, includ
ing living in Saudi Arabia and England, and trav
eled in 53 countries. She has done church work,
been a hospital volunteer, worked in Saudi Arabia
in women’s groups, organized tours, and done arts
and crafts. She also helped Don direct and stage
four live nativity programs in Saudi Arabia.
I (Janice) am still waxing nostalgic about
the wonderful music we had at reunion and need
to acknowledge the karaoke on Saturday night and
class members who joined the chapel choir on
Sunday morning. It was no surprise to read how
many classmates shared memories of music at
Wooster when they submitted their biographies
for reunion. Whether it was singing with Eve
Richmond, Richard Gore, in Gum Shoe Hops,
with section serenades, or watching or performing
in the kiltie band, many named this a favorite rec
ollection.
Kay Shamp especially enjoyed her acquain
tance with Robert Shaw and was delighted to be
able to sing subsequently under his direction with
the Cleveland Orchestra chorus. This is only one
of many groups with whom she has sung in the
Cleveland area, where she is librarian in the fine
arts department of the Cleveland Public Library.
Kay was recently featured in an article in Avenues,
a magazine about the arts in Northeast Ohio. Her
work in ordering and organizing sheet music and
recordings finds her fielding questions on cen
turies of music and uniting searchers with just the
right music for their projects.
Flo Jackman Shafer, who accompanied
our chorus at reunion, also has had a career in
music. Flo earned a master’s degree at Wayne State
U in 1968 and is currently organist and director of
three handbell choirs at Westminster Church in
Columbus.
Three classmates who have interesting out
lets for their love of music are Tom Bousman,
John Eaton, and Bruce Love. Tom retired in 1994
from 40 years of ministry in the same church in
California and says that he “rents out” as a church
organist and sings in various local groups. John,
whose career has been in educational administra
tion, plays trombone in a 17-piece dance band.
Bruce, who was a city manager in three places
prior to becoming director of operations for the U
of Oklahoma Health Sciences Center (1976-92),
enjoys singing bass in the OK Chorale!
Secretaries: Janice Wilson George, 45 Fareway Dr.,
Northfield, MN 55057; Sylvia C. Taylor, 412
Kenyon Ave., Elyria, OH 44035.
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dom. Hallmark is hoping the idea catches on.
Don Coates is a role model for keeping
friends and family informed about what he is up
to. He has completed his annual trek of 3,700
miles from the desert of Tucson to Cape Cod.
Does it in two weeks — in the spring through the
southern tier of states and then returning in the
fall via the northern states, stopping to see friends
and relatives along the way. One planned stop this
year will be in Wooster on Oct. 5 for his 55th high
school reunion. He and Suzanne had been walking
to the harbor and beaches and riding their bicycles
until Don ran into some throat and knee problems
that hospitalized him for a time. But he’s working
his way out of those now, and his morale sounds
high. Honors continue to come his way. He has
been selected by the Geological Society of
America, along with his co-author, for the Burwell
Award, a prestigious annual award for a work of
distinction that furthers the science of engineering
geology, and he’ll be making his acceptance speech
at the society’s November meeting.
I, too, caught my 55th high school reunion
(Lakewood High) in the form of a late July picnic
in Clifton Park, Lakewood. We had a good turnout
— about 80-plus people, including two exWoosterites in addition to myself — Bob Welty
and Betty (Procter) Lawther. Bob has been recov
ering from cancer and has put on a few pounds (a
good sign). He’s on his way to a vacation in
Germany and Switzerland, the latter country the
source of his family name, and is hoping to do a
little family history research.
Had fun reminiscing with Betty about the
“good old days” at Wooster and the people we
both knew there. Do you remember her winning a
jitterbug contest with Walt Ryba as a partner? I
do.
And she was equally impressive when spin
ning with Jim Parks, as I think I mentioned in one
of these columns a couple of years ago. She’s rest
ing on her laurels now, however. No more jitterbugging, she says. A loss to the world!
For this issue’s Male Call I tried to catch
Dave Coppes in Arizona but was again informed
by his friendly answering machine that he was out
watching the grass grow. Doesn’t that stuff need
mowing by now, Dave? But I was in luck with Ben
Kline. Ben is theoretically retired but you wouldn’t
know it from his schedule. He continues to teach
an occasional course at Columbia Theological
Seminary in Georgia, sometimes a basic course
like “Introduction to Theology” and sometimes
advanced courses. He also is active in adult educa
tion, and I caught him just as he was returning
from one of those sessions in Lake City, SC. Ben
reports “reasonably good” health. He has had a
couple of bypasses, but they don’t appear to have
slowed him down a bit. Ben is too busy for hob
bies (I asked), but he does have a place on a nearby
lake that he designed personally, and that is as
close to a hobby as he comes. Says he sees an occa
sional Wooster person from time to time. In fact
his current dean is a former Wooster man, Dr.
James Hudnut-Beumler, but he is of more recent
vintage (Class of 1980) than we geezers are.
Ben is in touch with Bill Lytle. They had
hoped to come to our 50th together. But Ben was
made acting director of the library and found he
couldn’t get away. He has two children of whom he
is justifyably proud — a son who is deputy com-
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missioner in Atlanta, and a daughter, Mary Kline
Riviere 77, who is now a librarian. Among his
foundest memories of Wooster are those of Lowell
Coolidge, his advisor. And on the other side of the
coin are his memories of being duck-walked
around the quad by guess who? Class of ’44, that’s
who! Ben started in Class of ’45 but chose to affili
ate with us when he was graduated with us. I think
he has forgiven us by now for our insensitivity
toward incoming freshmen. Just be sure not to
make any quacking sounds should you run into
him.
Keep well. Remember we’re counting on
seeing you all in 1999 at our own 55th Wooster
reunion.
Secretaries: Eleanor Webster Arnold, 2005
Briarcliff, Bethany, OK 73008; Russ Haley, 53
Ullverston Dr., Kennett Square, PA 19348.
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When I (Ida) don’t hear from any of you
(and I did write to six of you asking for informa
tion for this edition), I can still glean information
from the 1993 reunion questionnaires.
For instance, attorney Bob Neff, as of 1993,
was still a Clerk of Session of the First Presbyterian
Church of Bucyrus, OH, and had been since 1958.
Since 1962 he had been, and still was, a member of
the local Salvation Army Advisory Board. At that
time, he was “hanging ’em up” with the rank of
Commander in the Naval Reserve following 23plus years of active peacetime service as an air
intelligence “weekend warrior.” Of course, before
he was in the reserves, he had had three years of
active U.S. Navy service in the South Pacific dur
ing WWII. In 1993, Bob also had been down for
the previous 43 years as a past president and was
now a “life member” of the Bucyrus Kiwanis Club.
Bob had been elected law director for the
city and was “still answering the mayor’s phone
calls today.” He’s listed in Marquis Who’s Who in
American Law, and he was looking forward to
“rounding out” 50 years professional service in
Bucyrus come July 1,2000.
Bob had been married in 1954 to Betty Lee
Baker, and they had three children, or as Bob
wrote, “that gangling white bird with the long
beak and spreading wings rang our doorbell on
three different occasions.” Betty died in 1971, and
in 1975, Bob married Helen Picking, whose family
for four generations has manufactured copper ket
tles of all sorts and sizes, plus a multitude of other
decorative items.
One more thing! Bob was chairman of the
blood program of the Crawford County Red Cross
from 1955 to 1989, during which time he made a
personal contribution of 21 gallons of that vital
red stuff.
He ended his epistle, and I’ll close mine,
with “Neff said!”
Secretary: Ida Snodgrass Arthurton, 4737 Trina
Ave., Del City, OK 73115.

1942*
“In spring and early summer, the silent,
frozen earth returns to life and flowers, so does the

Class of’42.” In June my (C.P. Gruber) mailbox
started busting out all over with news of travel,
good works, and other activities of our class.
Scotty Halkett and wife, Lynne, see Clark
MacDonald and his wife, Tillie. In retirement
both couples have settled on Cape Cod. Scotty’s
list of good works in retirement is really impres
sive: Citizens Advisory Council to the Governor o
Massachusetts, Secretary of Elder Affairs in a Peer
Review Organization, volunteer in a Health Care
Cooperative, member of a computer society
Investment Group as well as of a focus group of
the town of Sherborn. The MacDonalds just got
back from their sixth visit to Scotland where they
drove themselves 1,300 miles on the wrong side oi
the road. Now that’s serious touristing but under
standable for a man who is Massachusetts
Commissioner for Clan Donald. He’s also a mem
ber of a barbershop quartet — the Cape Cod
Company, aggregate age 308 years. They both are
active with their local church in Brewster.
Ed Muir is still involved in being creative,
although the ad agency of which he was creative
director folded after a corporate raid by the noto
rious Carl Icahn. He sends poetry to the New
Yorker and has hopes of launching a new magazin'
— Public Links Golfer — and trying to peddle a
TV series. Keep us posted Ed, for surely I’m your
perfect target audience for the new magazine and
any poem that gets past the flint-eyed editors of
the New Yorker.
After years of missing connections, retired
surgeon Bob Dunlap and wife Jenny made a date
for lunch with the Grubers (Pete and Marilynn) a$
part of their annual retreat for summers on Great
Sacondaga Lake just north of Binghamton, NY.
Bob remains active as a surgeon by doing volun
teer work in Presbyterian Hospitals in Africa —
Zaire, Malawi, Cameroon. He claims to have eaten
monkey meat, snake, and pangolin (anteater),
though he admits that the latter two foods are not
part of daily diets but are preferred for special
banquets and are delicious. I hope he wasn’t bore^
with the food on the alumni holidays tour last
September. They floated down the no-longervery-Blue Danube from Passaw, Germany, throng
Austria and Slovakia down to Budapest, stopping
for coffee and wine in outdoor cafes along the waf
Like so many of us, they find that their children
and seven grandchildren are scattered from coast
to coast and even as far off as Europe.
Bob Meese writes of visiting Lois Forbes a1
their lake place in Maine and having been accept^
as an honorary member of the “Guttersnipes.” N l
there other guttersnipes out there who might giv*
your secretary a choice of what is reported in a
round robin letter going the rounds about twice a
year?
Max Hellmann writes from Washington
that he has finally fully retired, even from occa
sional consulting projects with the National
Science Foundation and the U.S.-Israel Bination^
Science Foundation. Now he’s traveling and play'
ing tennis regularly. Latest travels have taken hitf1
to Israel, Galapagos, and along the Alaskan Coast
as well as cruising the lakes and rivers of Norther11
Russia. Wooster ties are long and strong.
Jim Vitelli writes that he and Alice (Tink)
Carter ’43 will be holding their 20th annual
reunion with Bob and Jean Ricksecker at the lat'
ter’s Vermont cabin. Jean has recovered 20/20
------------------------------------------------------ j
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vision after recent cataract surgery. Jim is working
up the will and time to do the same. But he must
time it around his volunteer work with the Maine
Civil Liberties Union — monthly board meetings
in Augusta. Tink refuses to let touches of vertigo
keep her from tending her garden.
And so we spend our time, volunteer work,
travel, tending our gardens and families while
fending off the inevitable effects of time, and some
of us write to class secretaries so other classmates
can keep in touch.
A newsy note came to me (Helen) from
Ginnie Lee Bigelow in May. She told about a gath
ering of Wooster friends at the home of Alfie and
Ernie Campbell ’41 in Wooster. Kay (Smith) and
Lee Culp, Jane Gillespie, Ginnie and Harry,
Frenchy and Joan Campbell ’41 were there. This
little group meets several times a year at each
other’s homes. Usually with them are Jim and
Sally Bean (in France at the time), and Bob and
Doris Haring ’41 who were ill. There were great
conversations about Wooster then and now, and
lunch at the Pine Tree Barn in Shreve.
The next week the Bigelows drove to
Covington, KY, to meet Ginnie’s sophomore
roommate, Dottie Pisor Cooper and her husband,
Warren. This was another time of memories — of
Holden Annex especially! The Coopers are happily
retired in Knoxville, TN
Harry Bigelow ’43 has started an interim
pastorate (part-time) in Aurora, OH. The
Bigelows were there five years ago and loved it.
Thanks, Ginnie, and I, too, hope we can get
together at our 55th. But don’t wait that long to
write, any of you!
Secretaries: Helen Dayton Cross, P.O. Box 256,
Inlet, N Y 13360 (May —Sept.); 339 S. Main St.,
Concord, N H 03301 (Oct.—April); C. Paul Gruber,
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Dottie also serves on several committees of the
Niagara Falls Memorial Center and is helping plan
a year-long celebration next year in honor of the
hospital’s 100th anniversary.
Word has just been received of the death of
John Bone, on April 20, 1995. John died of cancer
in his hometown of Evanston, IL. To the long list
of the achievements of John’s busy lifetime, I
would like to add some personal impressions:
Long sessions in the basement of Kauke
attempting to memorize the movements of sym
phonies for music appreciation classes, and short
expositions in philosophy classes gave me a great
respect for this cultured gentleman with the biting
wit. John could duplicate the voice and manner
isms of our distinuished professor of philosophy,
Dr. Virgilius Ferm, to perfection and entertained
us with nostalgic memories of Philosophy I at one
of our early reunions. Even Dr. Ferm would have
enjoyed that bit of humor.
In the fall 1991 issue of Wooster, John con
tributed the following: “I live in a seven-room
bungalow of Nantucket gray and, like all English
cottages, it has a name, Grayhaven ... and a beau
tiful English garden at the rear which pleasures my
days.”
His letter brought back an image.
Sometime during the long years of WWII, John
and I made contact in the midst of bustling
wartime New York City. We spent a delightful
sunny afternoon in a cool oasis of peace... an
English tearoom nestled among the skyscrapers of
Manhattan ... English tea and scones... a con
tented calico cat... and a good chat.
This is the way I (Christena) will always
remember John Saunders Bone.
Secretary: Christena Bryson Kern, 8475
Metropolitan Blvd., Olmsted Falls, OH 44138.

68 Kendall Ave., Binghamton, N Y 13903.
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Patricia Kelly Stewart, out in Corvallis,
OR, has always loved the outdoors, although she is
not out in her back yard all day as she used to be.
Her main hobbies are landscaping and gardening.
Pat also finds time to read widely and entertain
her family and friends. As a retired librarian, she
volunteers at the reference department of the
Corvallis-Benton County Public Library.
Carl Gonzalez, a retired manager of
Dunham-Bush International, is one of our lucky
classmates who lives in Coral Gables, FL. He is a
member of the Coral Bay Yacht Club, has served as
Vice Commodore, and has participated in many
activities, including the Columbia Bay Regatta in
which he once took first place.
According to our reunion booklet, Carl
Zeigler and his wife, Mary Jane, are living a quiet
suburban life near Philadelphia, PA. They have six
grandchildren who make life exciting, and Earl is
another of our alumni golf enthusiasts. (There are
enough ’41 golfers for a match at our 1996
Reunion. Remember to bring your clubs.)
Dorothy Booher Johnson’s business activi
ties and service work keep her days and evenings
full. In addition to her intense involvement with
the Best Western chain of hotels and the many
country-wide conferences which she attends,
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Questionnaires submitted for our 55th did
not contain a lot of information, but we did pick
up a couple of items.
Howard Shaw, who got his M.A. at
Columbia after Wooster, taught voice at the
Westminster Choir College and at the Turtle Bay
Music School in Manhattan. He appeared in many
concerts and operatic performances throughout
the U.S. and in Canada and was church soloist in
numerous churches in the New York City area.
Howard is now completely retired.
John Van Voorhis got his master’s degree at
Rutgers and worked for 35 years at the Manville
Corporation in research, sales, and marketing.
After retirement, he taught business courses for
graduate and undergraduate students at Regis
University for 10 years. His son graduated from
Wooster in 1975.
The Kerrs, Bob and Flo, continued their
educational experiences this summer by visiting
three national parks in Alaska on a birding expedi
tion with Dr. Gene Wilhelm, of Slippery Rock U.
Bob reports this as “the two most thrilling weeks
of my life.”
George Joseph, who is back in Las Vegas
after living for a time in Monterey, CA, reports
that he got “very nostalgic” when he saw the pic
ture of our classmates who attended the reunion

in June. Our prayers are with George whose wife,
Jeanne, is in a nursing home after a series of brain
operations. He is chairman of the endowment
committee of the Southern Nevada Board of the
YMCA and serves on the Las Vegas Salvation
Army Board. Before his retirement he was on the
board of directors of six insurance companies,
four in the U.S., one in Canada, and one in
England. George is still playing golf and tries to tee
off three or four times a week.
Our prayers also go out to Louis and
Leonie (Young) Black. Leonie has Alzheimer’s and
is in a nursing home. The rest of their family is in
Jacksonville so she has lots of support. Lou is still
practicing law.
Secretary: Nancy Ostrye Miner, 509 Smithbridge
Road, Wilmington, DE 19807; Frank Thatcher, 717
Maiden Choice Lane #622, Catonsville, MD 21228.
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Hubert and Phoebe Houser Hunt and
Latimer and Cornelia Neales met in Hawaii last
February for a gala vacation together. The Hunts
were celebrating their 25th wedding anniversary,
the Neales their 52nd. Their trip included stops in
Oahu, Kauai, the Big Island, and Maui. They
reported that there were more delightful things to
enjoy than there was time for. This trip to Hawaii
completed the Hunts’ visiting every one of our 50
states. Latimer and Cornelia have recently moved
to Reedly, CA, not far from Fresno where they
lived formerly.
Dorothy Grady Bland and Peg Stockdale
McCoy and their husbands attended Wooster’s
Summer of’95 this past June and again — as they
had the previous summer — had a wonderful
time. The lectures were interesting, the extra-cur
ricular junkets were fun, and best of all they had
lots of time for enjoying being together in
Wooster.
Maurice and Gwen Malloy Whitlock were
guests of the Hubert Hunts earlier this month.
They live in Medford, OR, and have a daughter in
the Cleveland area where they were stopping on
the way to family reunions on Cape Cod and other
places in the East. Both look well, and Gwen’s
arthritis is under control so that she no longer
needs either a walker or a cane.
We were saddened to learn of the death of
Kay Gabriel Kipp on June 22. Kay and Sam had
been in Wooster the previous week to visit Kay’s
sister, Alfie Gabriel Campbell, her brother, Larry
Gabriel (former professor of Spanish at the
College), and other members of the family.
Although the family had intended to go to church
on the Sunday of the visit, they elected to stay
home together as a family and sing hymns. I’m
sure that time together as a family will be remem
bered as a special gift. Kay died in her sleep shortly
after the Kipps return to their home in California.
She will be missed not only by her family, but by
her many, many friends.
I (Paul) saw Sam and his lovely daughter
Mary at our 60th Reunion at Western Reserve
Academy in Hudson, OH. Kay was not feeling well
and was staying at her brother’s in Wooster. After
returning home to California, Sam called to give
us the sad news that Kay had died.
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The Kipps had five children and eight
grandchildren. Sam said, “The most important
event in my life took place in the spring of fresh
man year at Wooster when I met Catherine
Gabriel with whom I went steady until we both
graduated in 1939. We were married in 1941 while
I was working for Lockheed and this July 26 we
would have celebrated 54 years of an interesting
and often exciting life together.” In the retirement
years Sam and Kay traveled to many corners of the
world. Our deepest sympathy goes to Sam and his
family. Sam’s address is 1224 40th Avenue,
Sacramento, CA 95822.
We are also sad to report that Mary Cocks
Dunsmore died recently at Honesdale, PA. She
and her husband, the Rev. Norman Dunsmore,
spent some years as missionaries in Brazil when
their four sons were quite young. Norman is a
retired Presbyterian minister and Mary was a
teacher. Norman’s address is R.D. #3, Box 980,
Honesdale, PA 18431.
Ruth and I (Paul) will be visiting Jerry
Adams Williams and her husband John at their
country place near Pleasantville, NY. They live in
New York City and love it.
Ruth had a very nice phone call from
Barbara Morse Leonard inquiring about class
mates. They both agreed they had great husbands!
Thank you, Barbara.
Margaret Wiley Anderson and her hus
band, Jack, have a winter address at 3100 S.E.
Pruitt Road Tarpon Bay Yacht Club, F-106, Port St.
Lucie, FL 34952-5947 and a summer address at
410 N. Sunset Boulevard, Gulf Breeze, FL 325614060, (904) 934-9398.
Secretaries: Margaret Stockdale McCoy, Apt. 308
Sherwood Oaks, 100 Norman Dr., Mars, PA 16046;
Paul W. Thompson, 9 Johnston Dr., Convent
Station, NJ 07961.
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In response to a note sent to Margaret
McCulloch Null, her son Joe said his mother has
been in a nursing home in Salem for two-and-ahalf years. As the result of a series of minor
strokes, she has not spoken for two years.
Unfortunately she cannot enjoy her four children,
six grandchildren, one great granddaughter, and
three more great grandchildren expected during
the next three months.
A welcome letter came from Barbara
Claypoole Mahery who lives in Athens, TN. She
hasn’t been back to Wooster since she left after her
freshman year. A widow of nearly 17 years, she is
legally blind. She types her letters and a friend
reads her mail to her. Barbara has five children,
nine grandchildren and ten great grandchildren.
They are so scattered she doesn’t see them very
often.
On their return from a trip to Ohio,
Pittsburgh, and New York state, Louise Harris
Southard wrote an interesting account of their
mini-reunion at Lake Chautauqua, NY, with
friends from the Class of ’38. Those attending
were Janet Zieger Andrews Russell, Ginny and
George Barrett, Jean Brockman and Les Quigley,
Marcy Riddle Wray and her daughter Anne, Katy
Royon and Proctor ’40 Ferris, and Louise and
Gordy ’39 Southard.
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Louise writes: “At our 55th reunion we
made plans for a mini-reunion at Chautauqua
because Katy Royon and Proctor Ferris live there
and wanted us to enjoy the experiences of
Chautauqua. Proctor made the reservations at a
bed and breakfast which was charming and just fit
our group. We attended lectures and church on
the conference grounds, ate delicious meals, and
took a boat ride. Proc and Katy have a home on
the lake at Mayville, in what was once the Ferris
family cottage while Proc was growing up, and we
enjoyed their beautiful backyard.”
George Barrett, our class president, wants
suggestions for fun things to do at our next
reunion. Write to him.
Fritz Kate, anticipating knee replacement,
went into the hospital for routine cardiac catherization. The catheter punched a hole in the back of
his heart and that required immediate heart
surgery. He returned home from the hospital three
days before the Oklahoma City bombing. Their
house shook although they were nine miles from
it.
Elizabeth Kintzing Beck is recovering from
successful knee-replacement surgery.
Secretary: Jeanne Lyle Kate, 1256 Delverne
Ave., SW, Canton, OH 44710.

19 3 7
August 14,1995. Once again we “take pen
in hand” to bring you up to date on our class
mates.
Most of our (Roger and Mollie Van Bolt)
mail fits into one of two categories: reports on
80th birthday celebrations, and questions and
comments about the state of affairs concerning the
selection of a new president for our alma mater.
Betty Curry Langley sent us snapshots of
the sight which greeted her on the morning of her
80th birthday. In her front yard, in Toronto, were
52 pink flamingos and a big sign, “Happy Birthday
Grammy, Lots of Love.” Her daughters ordered 80
flamingos but had to settle for 52.
Bob Chegwidden’s birthday brought his
children (including a daughter who lives in

Heidelberg, Germany) and grandchildren together
for the celebration.
Querida Duval Dunn enjoyed her 80th
birthday but suspects that after 80, you begin to
fall apart. She questions whether these should be
referred to as “The Golden Years.” Her most recent
trip was a cruise to the Canary Islands.
George Peters’s response to our birthday
greeting was a detailed map of Goleta, CA, and
vicinity, where he now lives. As we pored over it
and reminisced about our 1937’ers living in
California, we were inspired to telephone Roscine
Robinson Feeley. We had not heard from her
since 1987. Her husband, John, answered the tele
phone and told us that Roscine has been in poor
health for some time.
That bad news prompted an inquiry to Jean
Pierce Gow ’45 for a report on her sister, Margaret
Pierce Griffin. We had sent Marge a birthday card,
addressed to her nursing home residence in Dallas.
Jean reports that Marge, who has Alzheimer’s is
“slipping gradually but is still reasonably happy
and content.”
Betty Gillam Fuller’s post-birthday letter
reported her slow progress fighting shingles,
which made its appearance in February and neces
sitated the use of a crutch for walking. By July, she
could walk for half a block without the crutch. She
and her husband hope to attend our 60th.
Mim Siegfried McDonald wrote that in
June she finally had the back surgery, which she
had put off for two years. She is now pain-free and
on the road to recovery, looking forward to play
ing golf again.
Art Sadler spent his May birthday at home
on Cape Cod with his wife, Irene, doing, as usual,
“happy mundane things — planting flowers, cut
ting grass, etc.” They are active in a Scottish
Society on the Cape, which includes several other
Wooster alumni.
Art’s letter inspired us to telephone John
Murray — Art and John were freshman room
mates. John is still very much involved with
singing, both with the Chanters in Shrine Temple
Sahib and as a new member of a mixed choral
group where he does solo work. He and his wife
enjoy cruises with their local Yamaha Organ travel
A mini-reunion of the Class
of 1938 at Chautauqua,
NY, included: (Back row, I
to r) Janet Zieger Russell,
Les Quigley, Proctor Ferris
’40, Gordy Southard ’39,
George Barrett; (Middle
row) Jean Brockman
Quigley, Marcy Riddle
Wray, Ginny Glaser
Barrett; (Front row) Louise
Harris Southard.
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group and will be with them over Christmas in
Nashville for a week of music. They also are
booked for an Elderhostel devoted to studying
music. After serving as a reader for the Christian
Science Church, John continues to be active as a
substitute reader. He is also a member of the
sports committee associated with the Chicago
White Sox spring training.
Virginia Shriver celebrated her 80th, as she
has her other birthdays, in the house in Massillon
where she was born. (Most of us of our generation
were born at home, but we believe Virginia is the
only member of our class still living in the house
of her birth). She made a career of substitute
teaching and tutoring, and although she is long
retired, she is still called upon for some informal
tutoring in her majors of English, French, and his
tory. She has done considerable traveling abroad
but now spends most of her leisure time with
church activities. She will be attending a School of
Missions at Lakeside, OH (a United Methodist
community) after Labor Day. We asked her to be
on the lookout for her copy of our 1934-35
Student Directory — she agrees there must be one
stashed away somewhere in her house. With the
help of the late Dr. Lowell Coolidge, we were able
to get copies of the student directories from our
freshman, junior, and senior years, but the sopho
more one has eluded us. Do any of you still have
your copy?
Jim Orr continues to enjoy life in Maine.
His wife has been in a nursing home for some
time, and Jim has moved into a neighboring
apartment. His new address is Schooner Cove,
Damariscotta, ME 04543.

Bob Faud considers himself now to be defi
nitely retired. On several occasions, he has been
called back to work for Osborn Manufacturing
Co., where he was chief chemist, specializing in
urethane and epoxy polymers, but he has now
concluded his work there. He and his wife attend
cultural events both at Wooster and at BaldwinWallace.
We have talked with Wayne Welty and are
happy to report that he is well, and he and his
wife, Mildred, are still in their home in Smithville,
OH.
Ruth Voithofer Newell is well, but because
of developing cataracts, she stays close to home.
She no longer drives, but children and their fami
lies live close by.
Since the death of his wife, Fred Warner at
80 now lives alone, keeps house, tends his garden,
is active in his Presbyterian Church, and keeps up
with sports via TV. He has a “camp” on Lake
Placid and goes to Chattanooga several times a
year to visit his daughter.
We finally made contact with Judson Wylie
at his home in Bakersville, NC. (He was with us
our freshman year, transferred to Ohio State, and
received his degree in animal science.) After years
of wintering in Zephyrhills, FL, his wife’s health
made it necessary for them to return to NC early
this past spring. She is now confined to a nursing
home, and Judson is clearing out the winter home
and selling it.
After two heart attacks and hip replace
ments, he still manages to spend the required five
hours to mow his two-acre lawn and to go fishing.

June Breyley Davis has survived a series of
traumas, all of which she reports with her usual
great sense of humor. Severe eye problems made it
impossible for her to drive for one-and-a-half
years, but a recent corneal transplant and the use
of a contact lens has put her behind the wheel
again. Last year, a fire, which destroyed her
kitchen, made it necessary to remove the entire
contents from the house where she has lived for 72
years. For months, it was boarded up (she moved
in with neighbors), but the house has now been
rebuilt and some of the salvaged furniture has
been repaired. We have sent her one of our class
directories to replace the one lost in the fire. (We
still have a few left. Need one?)
After reading in the Summer 1995, issue of
this magazine of the death of Jim Scotland’s wife,
Jeane Oetzel Scotland ’39, we called Jim. His salva
tion is his continued work as chaplain, four days a
week, at Oxford Manor, a Presbyterian Village in
Oxford, PA.
With sadness, we report the death of Harley
Thompson on June 8, 1995. Harley and his wife,
Grace Hooper Thompson ’40 were delighted with
their weekend at Wooster for our 55th reunion,
and we are indebted to Grace for sending us a
copy of the tributes given at Harley’s memorial
service. We will bring this booklet, which includes
many snapshots, to our 60th reunion. Harley
appeared in many of the theatrical productions
during our years on campus. He and class secre
tary Roger lived on the same floor in Kenarden,
and Roger remembers Harley faithfully rehearsing
his lines. Harley grew up in Cleveland Heights, in
the same neighborhood with Ruth Carman
Lewellen. After reading our biography of Ruth in
the summer 1993 issue, he wrote us a long letter,
sharing memories of their early years.
Remembering her as being “retiring and very
proper,” he had a hard time imagining her living
so many lives “with such intensity, in Alaska,
Hawaii, Australia, Africa, India, Vietnam, and
Japan, as well as in the United States.” Perhaps the
most interesting fact about Ruth came on her
death certificate, which was issued in Australia and
listed her occupation as “marriage broker.”
Imagine our having a classmate who was officially
a matchmaker!
In spite of debilitating heat this summer, we
are both well, busy gardening, keeping our house
in good repair, keeping close contact with our 8year-old grandsons, and trying to keep our class
roster up to date. We have switched to low-fat
cooking, exercise regularly, take our vitamins
faithfully, maintain our social contacts, and have
recently successfully completed a community col
lege course in Introduction to Personal
Computers. But so far we do not own a computer,
word processor, answering machine, or cellular
phone and have never seen a fax or piece of e-mail.
Blessed be our low-tech life as we look forward to
the 21st century. Be well!!
Secretaries: Roger and Mollie Tilock Van Bolt,
2020 Glendale Ave., Flint, M I 48503.

19 3 6
Richard Smith and his wife, Glendine, were
crowned king and queen of the Johnny Appleseed
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Days Festival in Apple Creek, OH, in July. In his
retirement, Richard has enjoyed photography,
learned to play the organ, and has done a lot of
genealogical research on Wayne County history.
Marjorie Glenn Crowe sent me (Harriet) a
nice long letter. She has moved back to Delmar,
NY, and is very near her children. So they all
helped her celebrate her 80th birthday. Come
October, she hopes to have a new address.
Secretaries: Harriet Knight, 905 Portage Rd., Apt.
41, Wooster, OH 44691; J. Ralph Gillman, 565
Malvern Rd., Akron, OH 44303.

19 3 5
On May 22, Edward S. Foster, Jr. was hon
ored when the U of Toledo named a room for him.
The Edward S. Foster Physics and Astronomy
Reading Room was dedicated at McMasters Hall.
The program included the formal dedication and
a presentation of a desk clock. There was reminisc
ing from members of the department faculty and
testimonials from Ed’s former students. Fellow
residents and staff of Swan Creek Retirement
Village congratulated Ed and his family on the
prestigious honor.
Paul Rhodes and wife, Kathryn Nupp ’36,
wish their graduating classes the best. They want
ed to be in Wooster for Alumni Weekend, but the
graduations of their two grandchildren have prior
ity. They are both doing fine and enjoying life in
Monte Vista Grove — a retirement center for
superannuated Presbyterian Church workers.
If you were not able to come to our 60th
reunion, we are sorry we missed you. But those
who did come had a nice, nostalgic time.
The main event for the class of 1935 was the
luncheon on Saturday at Luce Hall. It was at that
time we had the picture taken which was in the
Summer issue of Wooster. There were 24 members
in the picture. Viola Startzman Robertson and
Frederick Johnson came also, but not in time for
the picture. In case you are wondering, the names
of Dorothy Galehouse Morrison and Martha
Darsie Hope have been interchanged on the list
under the picture. They have both changed some
since we last met, but not that much.
The luncheon was attended by about 35,
counting spouses, friends, a daughter, and, in one
case, Arthur Allen’s sister, Naomi ’33. Platte
Amstutz presided at the short business meeting.
He announced that our new president is Betty
Stanton Chamberlain and the new women’s sec
retary is Helen Hieber Garvin, which is why I am
writing these notes. I had avoided that job for 60
years and decided to take my turn. Bill Burger
graciously agreed to continue as men’s secretary.
Those of us who have attended most of our
reunions know how often Ellis and Dorothy
Camp have entertained us in their home. This
year, Ellis was not able to attend, so we passed a
card around for all to sign, and I took it over to
them the next day.
The evening before, some of us attended
the Scots Forever Dinner at the Wooster Inn. After
dinner we met informally in the lounge of
Compton Hall and reminisced about campus days.
Vi Startzman Robertson told us about a
project she has been working on for the past two
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or three years. After she retired, Vi, who never
slows down as long as there is a need for her ser
vices, began working on her dream of founding a
free clinic for adults and children in Wayne
County who need medical or dental care and have
no private or government insurance. One big
obstacle to this clinic was a need to work out a
plan that would make it possible for physicians
and health care workers to donate their services
without having to buy malpractice insurance.
After much hard work, including a trip to the State
Legislature in Columbus, Vi accomplished this. I
was happy to attend the dedication of the clinic on
July 27. It opened to the public on Aug. 3.
Notes were sent by several members unable
to attend. Kay Robinson Bostrom and Luther ’34
were to have a visit that week with their monthold great granddaughter. She and Lu planned to be
in Wooster later in August to attend a performance
of the Ohio Light Opera. They especially wanted
to see Ruddigore since Luther had played a lead in
it and Kay was in the chorus for a production
when they were in New York.
Ruth May Zehner Maxwell did attend with
Frances Lemon Thompson, her roommate from
their freshman year who now lives in California.
Ruth May said that for the past 59 years she and
Jane Lockhart Tornabene, Anne Gallagher
Barkley, Frances Woods Gerke and Lois Hunter
Davis have been getting together at least once a
year for lunch and a visit. This may change
because Frances wrote me that Lois has sold her
home in Ohio and is moving to Michigan to be
near her daughter.
The reunion was fun and nostalgic and gave
us an excuse to sing the old “Love Song” once
again. But it was sad, too. So many of our mem
bers are no longer living or are no longer able to
travel to Wooster. I guess those of us who are still
hanging in there need to keep in touch and hold
onto our memories. While you are thinking back,
remember your new women’s secretary will be
glad to hear from you.
Secretaries: William Burger, 1300 South Border
Ave., #264, Weslaco, TX 78596-7422; Helen Hieber
Garvin, 3 Salter Road, Wooster, OH 44691.

19 3 4
Dr. Jonathan M. Williams answered my
card with such a nice note! He is emeritus clinical
professor of neurological surgery at George
Washington U. He has been a docent at the
Smithsonian’s Insect Zoo but goes less frequently
now. “Sad tasay, I haven’t seen a Woosterite in
years.” He sends best wishes to all the hearty sur
vivors.
Joyce Kellogg Sancetta’s reply was courtesy
itself. She is very busy now but will send news
soon. Her kind note lifted my spirits, for many
cards sent out get no reply. Folks, this is your col
umn, which can’t be written without your news.
Do you want me (Elizabeth) to fabricate some?
The Cleveland Plain Dealer had an article in
June about David Leach. He is a plant geneticist
and has done amazing work with rhododendrons.
He also was a wildlife photographer for both Life
and National Geographic. He drives a red 1953
classic M.G. around the 30 acres of his research

station. He used to race sports cars, and this Mi
was his first! I noted he recognizes his mortality
we all must and has arranged with the respected
Holden Arboretum to carry on his works. What
fantastic life and occupation! And to think we
knew him before all this!
Kay Hunter Lanz has been hindered by a
broken right arm. She managed to send out 20
cards to classmates and was able to go to Portlafl
OR, for a weekend wedding celebration of her
youngest son’s marriage, which had occurred eai
lier in Alaska. We wish her a rapid recovery and
return to all her usual activities.
Mil Johnston says she and Fred are busy*
ever but mentioned no special trip this summer.
Franklin Barlow, past president, sends
along word from Sara L. Patton, vice president i*
development, that the principal in the 1934 fun<S
now $107,567. In case you haven’t read it else
where, 83 percent of students qualified for finatf
cial aid last year with an average aid package of
$12,968, which includes campus work, loans, et'
The College’s direct aid was $11.3 million, sontf
part of which was our scholarship fund. Even in
our day, scholarships and jobs made a different
for us depression kids, and I, for one, have been
forever grateful!
Franklin says his wife is now in the “semi
hospital for disabled residents” at Laurel Lake, 3
retirement village. It’s good they can still be neai
one another. Thank you for all the mail you are
going to send!
Secretary: Elizabeth Wills, 3873 Montevista,
Cleveland, OH 44121.
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By the time you read this, I (Ethel) trust1
heat wave will be over and life will have return^®
to an acceptable level of comfort for us non-he*1
lovers — those of you who like heat, please skip
the opening complaint!
In reply to my frantic plea for news, two
delightful letters came my way. It was interesting
that both Lois Ober Flanagan and Eleanor
Trunkey Miller protested that their lives were s®
1
“run-of-the-mill” that they didn’t think they
much to report. Not so! At this age, it is no sn^
blessing to continue our daily routines, so don1
bashful about sharing them with the rest of usLois writes that she always reads the ’33
news with interest, although she left Wooster $
her junior year to teach grades three and four i*1
Dalton. She returned to Wooster three years \ $
and graduated with the Class of’36. She taugb1
a year at Dalton High School, then married an^
“eventually became a full-time mom to a son ^
two daughters.” Family and church activities h*'
kept her busy, along with gardening and makiflf
baby comforters and lap robes for various chut1'
projects. She has continued to live in her coufl^
home since the death of her husband, Larry, ii1
1983.
Vision problems have brought u nw ell
changes to Eleanor’s life in recent years; she ha$
had to give up driving, something she really ^
since it robs her of her independence and the
chance to travel. (I can sympathize with you,
Eleanor, since glaucoma has made a non-
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^driver/walker out of me.) Eleanor had a letter from
Roy Smail asking for dippings about our reunion,
\ which she was glad to send. Eleanor adds: “Except
\ for my loss of vision, I feel quite good, and my
family is not far away in Orrville. For these bless
ings I am thankful.”
Bert Colclaser tells me that she had a good
visit with Nony Allen Blazer during Alumni
•Weekend; Nony had come for a visit with her
brother, Art Allen ’35, whose class was having a
freunion. Waldemar Agricola was also among
’33ers on hand for alumni festivities.
On a recent trip to Wooster for the Ohio
l Light Opera, I (Ethel) ran into John Hartzler and
i his wife and visited with them briefly. They are
fine and busy, as usual.
Now, didn’t you enjoy those good letters
!from Lois and Eleanor? And won’t you go and do
likewise?
Secretary: Ethel McCullough Schmidt, 100
Brookmont Rd., #346, Akron, OH 44333.

1 9 3 2I*
We have an amazing president in Libby
Hainer Prestel! I quote part of her letter to former
President Henry Copeland and his wife, Lolly:
“Dear Henry and Lolly: The Class of’32 wishes
you to know that we have chosen an Hungarian
Oak Tree, which, with the help of Phil Williams,
has been planted on the campus in your honor....
Aware of your family in Hungary and your love for
trees, this seemed like the appropriate way to say
thank you from our grateful hearts.”
The tree is 10-12 feet tall and is planted
between the commencement site and Severance
Art Center parking lot. Libby gave credit to Carol
Dix, Mary Fletcher, Harriet Hopkins, Roenna
Koste, Bill McAfee, Ford Ross, and Sally Patton
(vice president for development). Libby did all the
work and paid for it! When we make our pledges
at reunion time, please add a bit to repay her and
still not cut down on our scholarship fund.
I (Roenna) had a most gracious thank you
letter from President Copeland, and I am certain
that the other “committee members” did also.
Elizabeth Hodge Stanley wrote that she
had sold her home in Macon and moved to a
retirement community with this new address: 15
Grey Moss Court, Savannah, GA 31406-6751. She
has re-discovered many of her former neighbors
and classmates.
Carol Dix phoned that Betty Spring
Woolley’s husband, Samuel, had died. We offer
Betty our sincere sympathy.
Martha Raufus Lloyd phoned Aug. 13 to
say that Mary Fletcher was to have surgery the fol
lowing week. Get well soon, Mary. Martha report
ed that Del Rice Gross and Trevor are fine and
recently had a reunion with their children.
Faithful Roberta Gibson Woodall wrote
that Josephine Wishart is now at 1515 Danbury
Drive, Sun City, FL 33573-5340. She is near her
brother, John.
I (Roenna) just recently received the
Wooster Reports with the news that Charlene Derge
Sussel ’53 gave the college a million dollars. She
has an antique business in Adamstown, PA. That is
only ten miles from Shillington! Come to see me
and we will look her up!

NOTES ^

Secretary: Roenna Kamerer Koste, 500 Gregg St.,
Shillington, PA 19607-1334; Ralph Liske, 1195
Fairchild Ave., Kent, OH 44240-1811.

19 3 1
Good news from Trevor Gross. He reports
that his anemia is gone, the diabetes is under con
trol, and he feels fine. Dolores will have another
birthday in September and is “still the old fash
ioned wife, chef, housekeeper and home compan
ion.” They were to take off with their daughter, an
art professor at Cazenovia College, NY, for a trip
through the Southwest — Santa Fe, Phoenix, and
Albuquerque — to see some of the truly magnifi
cent Indian art, pottery, weavings, etc. An
“attaboy” and “attagal” to you both.
Still more news about Hal and Callie
Bowman. Hal retired 11 years ago from his prac
tice of general surgery in Canton and still golfs
and plays bridge at his club. An optimist by nature
and particularly about improving his golf game,
Hal has just bought new clubs. Hope does spring
eternal! They have three children, nine grandchil
dren, and three great grandchildren. Callie has had
a malignant condition of the lung for the last two
years. I’m sure that she is aware of our warmest
good wishes and hopes. Who could get better
care? Hal and Callie are still in the same home.
Such news makes your secretary’s pleasant
job all the more rewarding! So keep in touch.
Your secretary (Tony) and wife Esther Lane
’30 will be “Cunarding” at the end of September
up the New England coast, Nova Scotia, and down
the St. Lawrence. Imagine being cool!
Secretaries: Virginia Bourns Jeffery, Judson Park,
2181 Ambleside Rd., Cleveland, OH 44106; Carl
Toensmeier, 1012 Kennett Way, West Chester, PA

Frank Baker received an M.A. in history
from Harvard U, and spent most of his career as
professor and administrator at Hanover College in
Indiana. He has written three books about
Hanover College as well as a history of the
Hanover Presbyterian Church during his retire
ment. In addition, his work is part of a photogra
phy exhibition in Hanover’s Art Gallery this fall.
His address: P.O. Box 157, Hanover, IN 472430157.
Fred Behner has taken to semi-retirement
and plans to live in Henry Ford Village in
Dearborn, ML He spent his active years in busi
ness, especially cruise travel work, and became a
Certified Travel Counselor. He has been active in
community projects and volunteer services.
George Berg, another faithful non-gradu
ate, completed his chemistry major at Ohio State
and spent most of his professional life as a chemist
at General Tire and Rubber Co. in Wabash, IN. He
continues to live in Wabash in retirement and is
active in church choir, Meals on Wheels, and Boy
Scouts. His hobbies are music, gardening and pho
tography. George has not missed many of our class
reunions. His address: 433 N. Wabash Street,
Wabash, IN 46992-2724.
After leaving Wooster, Chauncey Hostetler
taught high school mathematics for 20 years and
was assistant principal for six years. He gave up
teaching and became an agent for Nationwide
Insurance for 34 years. He is an avid croquet play
er and belongs to a men’s discussion group at the
Senior Citizen Center in Bluffton, OH. His
address: 29 Pinebrook Drive, Bluffton, OH 458171145.
Your new secretary would be greatly pleased
to hear from you. So would your classmates.
Secretary: Roy Bossert, Austin Manor, 95 Elizabeth
Street #303, Delaware, OH 43015-4308.
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The members of our class who were at the
reunion in June, ventured dangerously by electing
me (Roy Bossert) as the lone secretary. It will be
difficult to replace both Tom Mills and Bernice
Rees Snively in that capacity. We all appreciate the
fine work that they did so faithfully. Please take a
bow.
Eloise Seibert reported that Russell has
developed a severe lower back problem. The
accompanying pain has been excruciating. We
wish him well. Sincere congratulations to Eloise
and Russ on the celebration of their 62nd wedding
anniversary on June 18.
Several members of the class answered the
questionnaire from the alumni office last winter.
The replies offered interesting personal informa
tion, and we shall present selected items over the
next several issues.
Lloyd Adams completed the M.A. and
Ph.D. degrees at Western Reserve U, then took an
M.D. degree at Albany Medical College in 1946.
His life’s work was given to the practice of oph
thalmology in Lexington, KY, from 1949 to the
time of his retirement in 1988. He and his wife,
Lillian, continue to live in Lexington. Their
address: 163 Bassett Ave., Lexington, KY40502.

Newsy letters have been received from some
of our classmates.
Dorothy McCuskey has lived since 1986 in
a rural setting at Carolina Meadows Villa #112,
Chapel Hill, NC 27514. There she coordinates a
monthly “Meet the Authors” program, which is
easy to do in Chapel Hill. She is also co-chair of a
group called “Time of Women.”
Dorothy’s health is good, but she says she is
like an old house, needing frequent repairs. When
we all lived in Holden Hall, Dorothy’s hair was my
(Bonnie’s) responsibility as it was for several of
you.
An interesting letter came from Marvin
(Pete) Verhulst, 328 Lakewood Boulevard,
Madison, WI 53704. After his busy years at
Wooster, he took a degree in law and practiced in
Madison for five years before becoming executive
director of Wisconsin Canners Association, a posi
tion which he still holds as a consultant. As he
describes his role: “no responsibility and no plea
sure.”
Pete lost his wife, Sally, a month ago and is,
of course, trying to adjust to living alone. He has a
son in Pittsburgh and a daughter who lives near
him. He plays golf, does his own yard work, and
goes to the office three mornings a week. He seems
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like a good prospect for a pleasant longer life. Let
us hear more from you, Pete. In the Index for ’29,1
discovered that Pete had been the editor.
A long newsy letter from Dr. Fred
Christian arrived just before this note was written.
His address is 11 Morgan Circle, Swarthmore, PA
19081. He enjoyed life at Wooster and especially
football. During his college days he felt that
Oberlin was the chief enemy of Wooster on the
playing field. But his wife is an Oberlin graduate,
and he has mellowed. He is still interested in ath
letics at Wooster and has recently received a letter
from Jim Barnes, Wooster’s new football coach.
Fred and Red Bourns exchange frequent
letters. Red has had some very rough times physi
cally, but he still has his great sense of humor. In
one letter to Fred, Red spoke of having “the
mighty energy of a moth with a broken wing.”
For 20 years, Fred and his wife ran a gift
shop featuring goods from mission and refugee
areas — two million dollars worth of goods for the
needy, under the auspices of the Presbyterian
General Assembly. It is delightful to hear from
members of the class of ’29.1didn’t know the men
well. Hal Green ’27 kept me fairly busy. All your
letters will be as enjoyable to the class as they are
to me, so keep them coming. One of you might
help by being men’s secretary. Any volunteers?
Secretary: Bonnie L. Green, 3619 Dewsbury Rd.,
Winston-Salem, NC 27104.

19 2 8
Eloise Harris sold her home and now lives
in a three-room apartment in Greenwood Village,
a very nice retirement home for both women and
men. Her health is good. She enjoys reading, walk
ing, and attending musical programs there.
Daughter Mary Ellen ’58 lives in Michigan.
She and her husband come to see Eloise at
Thanksgiving, and Eloise spends Christmas with
them in Muskegon.
Doris Woods Cary is up and about after a
brief bout with pneumonia. She still lives alone in
her home in Plain City, OH, and is very active in
the church circle, the Plain City Historical Society,
Friends of the Library, and bridge. She had given
up bridge clubs when she went back to teaching
(actually working as a guidance counselor) in the
local schools from 1959 to 1976. She has watched
her nieces and nephews grow up, and now they are
mostly out of college and married. Keeping up
with them has been the joy of Doris’s life.
Alice (Dager) Cutler lives alone in a pleas
ant and comfortable apartment in Mt. Pleasant,
MI, and one of her two daughters lives nearby and
takes good care of her, since she is now 89. She
hasn’t been back to Wooster for a long time, but
still enjoys reading Wooster Reports, which she
receives regularly.
Viona Christopher Somers has just entered
a nursing home at Stone Glen, above Tallmadge,
OH. She has had a long bout with shingles and
found it impossible to manage her home, even
though she hated to leave it after 60 years of fond
memories. Her daughters have disposed of things
for her, and she is now entering a new and differ
ent form of living. How many of our class mem
bers are in the same situation?
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Secretary: Louise K. Clark, 28 Heinrick Circle,
Queensbury, N Y 12804.

19 2 7
As you read the obituary pages of the sum
mer issue of Wooster, you were saddened by the
deaths of three more of our classmates: Ruth Allen
Cox, Emily Crocker, and Margaret “Peg” Peters.
To these families we send our sincere sympathy.
As the Class of’25 gathered for its 70th
reunion in June with four present and two of them
from Wooster, we are reminded how soon ours
will be on the alumni schedule and that it is not
too soon to begin thinking about it. Our reunions
have always been so well attended.
Secretary: Florence Painter Griffith, 1577
Cleveland Rd., Wooster, OH 44691.

19 2 5
Edna Comin has a new address: Woven
Hearts, Room 19,949 10th Avenue, North,
Onalaska, WI 54650. She is near her son Donald
’59 and his wife, Paula. She sees them often and
while she misses Wooster, she is adjusting very
well to her new abode. She sends her greetings to
her classmates.
Secretaries: Sarah Painter, 1577 Cleveland Rd.,
Wooster, OH 44691; Edna Kienzle Comin, Woven
Hearts, Room 19, 94 9 10th Avenue, North,
Onalaska, WI 54650.

OBITUARIES
’16 Huldah Bryan Allen, of Charlotte, NC,
June 13,1992. Mrs. Allen worked as a Presbyterian
missionary in Iran and then taught at the
Beckman School in New York City. After reading
the Spring 1987 issue of Wooster, she wrote to say
she had fallen asleep in her easy chair and
dreamed of the Wooster she had known from 1908
to 1916. Her later years were spent in Atlanta City,
NJ, and then North Carolina.
She is survived by three sons, eight grand
children and daughter Dorothy Hague Frese ’40.
’17 Leo O. Ghormley, of Hutchinson, KS,
died in 1985 or 1986. Mr. Ghormley spent a life
time moving between academia and work on the
farm. He taught mathematics at the universities of
Chicago, Nebraska and Tennessee after serving in
WWI. Much of his life, however, was spent on his
family farm near Partridge, KS. In retirement, he
enjoyed reading, working puzzles and taking daily
six-mile walks.
Among Mr. Ghormley’s survivors is daugh
ter Barbara Ghormley Appleby ‘55.
’24 Mary Luella Brollier Auker, of
Cincinnati, Apr. 23,1995. Mrs. Auker’s daughter,
Dorothy Hoffmire Hazelrigg x’54, says her moth
er’s education at Wooster meant a great deal to her
and, ultimately, to many others. “As a life-long (33
years) teacher,” Mrs. Hazelrigg says, “she was able
to benefit many people with her knowledge.”
Mrs. Auker returned to teaching to help pay

for the college education of her four children. Her
career, begun in high schools in Buford, OH, and
South Fork, WV, was interrupted by 12 years of
caring for her children. Her subsequent teaching I
career was in Morrow County, OH, schools,
including Cardington, Chesterville and Edison. In
addition to academic subjects, she coached basketball, softball, debate, oratory, operetta and plays.
Mrs. Auker served in many organizations,
including the American Legion Auxiliary, Morrow
County Historical Society and the Senior Citizens
Club of Morrow County. She also taught at Trinity
Methodist Church. In addition, she served as a
correspondent for the Cleveland Plain Dealer, cov
ering such stories as riots and fires at the Ohio
State penitentiaries, strikes, murders and suicides.
She is survived by Mrs. Hazelrigg, Milton
Hoffmire x’53, a son and daughter who did not
attend the College, seven grandchildren and 17
great-grandchildren.
’24 The Reverend G. Kenneth Shafer, of
Willoughby, OH, May 25,1995. The fruits of Mr.
Shafer’s labor will live on and be lived in, as he
organized not only Rockynol Presbyterian Home
in Akron, OH, but also Breckenridge Village,
another Presbyterian retirement community in
Willoughby. Mr. Shafer’s interest in establishing
these communities sprang from his work with
elderly members of The Church of the Covenant
in Cleveland, where he was associate pastor for 17
years.
Before serving churches in the Cleveland
area, Mr. Shafer was a pastor in Polo, IL, Chicago
and Cincinnati. He graduated from McCormick
Theological Seminary in Chicago and was award
ed an honorary doctor of divinity by The College
of Wooster.
A stamp and coin collector, Mr. Shafer
eagerly attended the reunions of the Class of 1924.
He was at the 65th Reunion in 1989 and was most
proud of the fact he was able to return for the 70th
in 1994.
Mr. Shafer served as moderator of the
Cleveland Presbytery, forerunner of the Presbytery
of the Western Reserve. Survivors include: two
sons, the Reverend G. Kenneth Shafer Jr. ’51 and
the Reverend Dr. Byron E. Shafer ‘60 and their
wives, Florence Jackman Shafer ’50 and Margaret
Loehlin Shafer ’60 and grandchildren Dr. Kenneth
E. Shafer ’75, Linda Shafer Shadoe ’77, whose hus
band is Richard Shadoe ’77, and Stephen L. Shafer
x’89. Rev. Shafer’s first wife, Ella Lucile Esely
Shafer, died Feb. 3,1988.
’26 Eillene “Ikey” McGrew Hawk, of
Downers Grove, IL, June 5,1995. A victim of
Alzheimer’s disease, she had been out of commu
nication for more than 11 years and was well
cared for in the Fairview Nursing Home in
Downers Grove.
Mrs. Hawk met her husband, Paul ’25, at
Wooster. They were married after her graduationin 1926. They had many homes because Paul’s
career with Standard Oil of Indiana moved him.
They were both active and loyal alumni and were
recipients (the first as a couple) of the second
Distinguished Alumni Award in 1962.
Mrs. Hawk was a hospital volunteer for
many years in La Grange and was also an active
member of Garden Club and the First
Presbyterian Church of La Grange. She was an
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avid bridge player and an enthusiastic golfer.
Mrs. Hawk is survived by two daughters
Patricia Hawk Clyde ’50 and Marjorie (Midge)
Hawk Edwards ’52, sister-in-law Ellen “Pat” Nolze
McGrew ’31 and granddaughter Susan Edwards
Love x’76. Patricia Hawk is married to David S.
Clyde ’50, and Midge Hawk is the widow of John
C. Edwards ’50.
’28 Stephen G. Troychak, of Shaker
Heights, OH, June 13,1995. Though an attorney,
Mr. Troychak’s career, after his graduation from
the College and subsequent education at Western
Reserve U’s law school, followed a winding path
that ended with his volunteering to help the elder
ly. During the Depression, Mr. Troychak served as
an officer of City Loan in Cleveland and operated
an insurance business. He also joined his brother,
Anthony, in running Troychak’s Delicatessen, used
his legal training as a court arbitrator and took tax
preparation courses, which he used to help those
at the Senior Adult Center in Shaker Heights.
In addition, Mr. Troychak sang in the St.
Dominic Catholic Church choir. He loved garden
ing and continued to grow flowers and plants,
especially tomatoes, even after moving to an
apartment. Among survivors, including two sons
and two daughters and a stepdaughter, is Mr.
Troychak’s brother, Albert J. ’39.
’29 Monna Faye Brollier Williams, of
Boulder, CO, June 1992. A former secretary for the
Class of 1929, Mrs. Williams spent much of her
career teaching. She received a master’s degree
from Texas Western U, now the U of Texas at El
Paso.
Mrs. Williams and her husband, Russell,
lived in many areas of the country on his Air Force
assignments. In retirement, they built their own
home in Boulder. Mrs. Williams was especially
proud of the fact that, like her, son William
became a teacher.
She was involved in such activities as the
YWCA, the American Association of University
Women and bird and mineral clubs. A chemistry
and Latin major at the College, Mrs. Williams
received Phi Beta Kappa honors.
x’30 Edith Kistler Campbell, of
Greensburg, PA, Feb. 24,1995. For many years
executive secretary for the Selective Service Board
in New Castle, PA, Mrs. Campbell retired to
Florida in 1974 but returned to Pennsylvania 15
years later to be near her daughter.
Mrs. Campbell earned top ratings for her
Selective Service work. Her approach during the
time when young men were drafted into military
service was that, “Selective service, administered in
a helpful and kindly way, can avoid the bitterness
and violence exhibited in some places.” There was
none, she said, in New Castle.
Mrs. Campbell’s family was the center of
her life and she wrote of them often. She also was
involved in the Presbyterian church and enjoyed
traveling to such events as the World’s Fair in New
Orleans and the annual Spoleto Festival in
Charleston, SC, and to foreign destinations such as
Israel, the Caribbean islands and Mexico.
She is survived by two sons, her daughter,
nine grandchildren and two great-granddaughters.
’30 Martha A. Danford, of Bellaire, OH,
Apr. 14,1995. Miss Danford served as a branch
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librarian for the Brooklyn (NY) Public Library.
Known to her classmates as Marty, she received
her library science degree from Columbia U. In
the final years of her retirement, Miss Danford
lived at Park Health Center in St. Clairsville, OH.
She is survived by a brother.
’31 Martha Jane Reichenbach Bowman, of
Indianapolis, July 30, 1995. After receiving her
B.A. from Wooster, Mrs. Bowman earned a B.S.
from Western Reserve U and received her teaching
certificate in elementary education. She taught at
Fairfax School in Cleveland Heights. She married
Donald Bowman in 1934, and they moved to
Indianapolis where Dr. Bowman was chairman of
the department of biochemistry at the Indiana U
School of Medicine. Mrs. Bowman was founder
and the first president of the Faculty Women’s
Club of the Indiana U School of Medicine. In
addition to her husband, she is survived by two
children, two grandchildren, and two great-grand
children.
’31 Richard F. Clash, of Rock Creek, OH,
May 14,1995. Even in retirement from Union
Carbide Corp., Dr. Clash remained fascinated with
physics, the subject of his doctorate from Yale U.
The physics colloquia at Gettysburg (PA) College
was among the things that made life in Gettysburg
interesting. He and his wife moved in the fall of
1994 to a retirement community in Oberlin, OH.
Late in his 34-year career with Union
Carbide, Dr. Clash served as the corporation’s
career-planning coordinator. He had always taken
leadership roles, serving on the school boards in
both Plainfield, NJ, and Ponce, Puerto Rico.
At home, he was particularly fond of wood
working. Dr. Clash’s wife, Marjorie, became famil
iar to many of the Class of’31 at the many
Wooster reunions the Clashs attended, including
Dr. Clash’s 50th and 60th.
In addition to his wife, he is survived by
three sons.
’31 Martha Cameron Smith, of Corning,
NY, July 29,1995. After earning her bachelor’s
degree from Wooster, Mrs. Smith received the
master’s degree in library science from Western
Reserve U. She was a librarian at both South
Corning and Caton Elementary schools in New
York before becoming the library coordinator for
the Corning Painted Post Area School District, a
position she held until her retirement in 1976. She
was a member of the American Association of
University Women and the American Library
Association. Survivors include her husband, a son
and a daughter.
x’32 Howard W. Murray, of Naples, FL,
May 20,1995. Founder of Howard W. Murray Co.,
in Cleveland, a company specializing in hardware
and industrial sales, Mr. Murray worked previous
ly for the George Worthington Co., where he was
director of sales. His sons, James W. and Michael,
continue the family business, with offices in
Westlake, OH, and Waynesburg, PA. Mr. Murray
was commodore of the Cleveland Yachting Club in
1967. He moved from Rocky River, OH, to Naples
in 1972. He is survived by his wife, sons and four
grandchildren.
’32 Henry F. Plaggemeier, of Lyndhurst,
OH, Aug. 17,1995. A political science major at

Wooster, he had worked for Republic Steel Corp.
for 38 years. He was an assistant chief industrial
engineer when he retired in 1976. Mr. Plaggemeier
was a member of the Kiwanis Club of Lander
Circle and the American Iron and Steel Institute.
Survivors include his wife, a son, a daughter, and
four grandchildren.
’34 Margaret Louise (Peg) Ramsey
Johnston, of Waukegan, IL, June 8,1995. A native
of Butler, OH, she was a music major at Wooster,
where she concentrated on the trumpet and piano.
She was a member of the Miami U Orchestra
(Oxford, OH) and the North Royalton
Community Orchestra. She also gave private
music lessons. She lived in Waukegan since 1951
and was active in the First Christian Church, par
ticipating in the choir, church school, and
Christian Women’s Fellowship. Survivors include
her daughter and two sisters, Florence Ramsey
Creath ’31 and Mary Ramsey Wixon ’29.
’36 Dr. Robert Randall Cadmus, of
Milwaukee, WI, Aug. 12,1995. A physician and
health care administrator throughout his profes
sional career, Dr. Cadmus earned his M.D. at
Columbia U in 1940. He was director of the North
Carolina Memorial Hospital and professor of
hospital administration at the School of Medicine
at the U of North Carolina from 1950 to 1962. In
1962 he was named chairman of the North
Carolina Hospital, a position he held for four
years. He was president of the College of Medicine
and Dentistry of New Jersey at Newark from 196671 and was the recipient of an honorary doctorate
from that institution. He was a physician adminis
trator for the foundation for Medical Care
Evaluation of Southeast Wisconsin Medical Center
from 1971 to 1980. A consultant to a large number
of hospitals and health agencies on a variety of
topics, he was honored for his contributions to the
field of medicine by the UNC School of Medicine,
the Academy of Medicine of New Jersey, North
Carolina Hospital association and the Hospital
Care Association, and Blue Cross-Blue Shield of
NC.
In retirement, Dr. Cadmus was clinical pro
fessor of preventive medicine at the Medical Care
College of Wisconsin. He was the author of more
than 65 articles dealing with hospital administra
tion, medical education, pharmacy planning and
other health-related subjects. He contributed
chapters to two widely-used health care textbooks
and, in 1984, wrote Caring for Your Aging Parents.
Dr. Cadmus received the Distinguished
Alumni Award from his alma mater in 1983 and
chaired the Class of 1936 50th anniversary gift
committee in 1991. Survivors include his wife,
Lorna, and two children, Robert Jr. and Lorna
Cadmus Hilyard ’70.
’36 The Reverend Alfred W. Murschel, of
Bloomington, IL, May, 31,1995. Over a 40-year
period, Mr. Murschel served Presbyterian church
es in Mount Pleasant and Cedar City, UT, and
Stanford, Danville, Lombard, Woodstock and
Bloomington, IL. He also was an Army chaplain
during WWII, and he and his wife, Virginia,
served on a mission project, helping street chil
dren in the Philippines.
Mr. Murschel attended Yale Divinity School
and received a master’s degree from the Ohio State
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U. Besides his pastorate, which concluded at the
Second Presbyterian Church of Bloomington, Mr.
Murschel devoted time to Habitat for Humanity
and enjoyed swimming, gardening and reading.
He was a member of the Minier Masonic Lodge,
Bloomington Consistory and the Kiwanis Club.
Among Mr. Murschel’s survivors is sister Jane
Murschel Wheeler x’38.
’37 Harley S. Thompson, of St. Petersburg,
FL, June 8,1995. After receiving his doctorate in
English literature from Yale U, Dr. Thompson
taught at the U of Virginia, Queens College and
New York Polytechnic Institute. He retired in 1986
and moved to Florida with his wife, Grace Hooper
Thompson ’40.
In addition to his wife, Dr. Thompson is
survived by a son and two daughters, all of whom
live in Florida, and by six grandchildren.
’39 Mary Cocks Dunsmore, of Honesdale,
PA, May 13,1995. Mrs. Dunsmore had many
facets — teacher, artist, pastors wife, perhaps even
a poet. Her many diaries, according to family
members, contain vivid, moving descriptions of
the family’s life together, a life that took the
Dunsmores to Brazil for 15 years of the Rev.
Norman MacCowan Dunsmore’s ministry. In the
Brazilian jungles, Mrs. Dunsmore found and
painted 50 varieties of birds and scores of butter
flies.
Though an accomplished artist, she was
first and foremost a teacher. She was in her mid50s when she began working toward a master’s in
special education at Marywood College in
Scranton, PA. She taught both in church school
and at the J. J. Koehler School. Many of her former
students remained in touch with Mrs. Dunsmore
through her last days.
Among Mrs. Dunsmore’s survivors are her
husband, four sons, including Robert M.
Dunsmore ’70, and sister Laura Cocks Cox ’36.
’39 Catherine “Kay” Gabriel Kipp, of
Sacramento, CA, June 22,1995. Mrs. Kipp, wife of
Samuel M. Kipp, also ’39 and president emeritus
of Sacramento City College, built her own teach
ing career, earning a master’s from California State
University at Sacramento and teaching history at
Hiram W. Johnson and Luther Burbank high
schools.
Mrs. Kipp served the College as an Alumni
Trustee from September 1973 to June 1976. In
Sacramento, she was president of Beta Pi Chapter
of the education honorary organization, chairper
son of the Creative Writers of the AAUW, a mem
ber of the Women’s History Exhibit Committee for
the Sacramento History Museum, and a deacon in
the Faith Presbyterian Church, where she also was
president of the Presbyterian Women. She traveled
widely, visiting nine Elderhostels over the years.
She also played bridge and collected books on
women in U.S. History.
In addition to Dr. Kipp, she is survived by
five children, brother Lawrence R. Gabriel ’47 and
sister Alfreda Gabriel Campbell ‘41, who is mar
ried to the Rev. Ernest Y. Campbell ’40.
x’40 Roberts L. Sweeten, of Oxnard, CA,
June 13,1995. A native of Akron, he attended
Wooster until he enlisted in the U.S. Navy in
December 1941. He served until September 1950
and was a veteran of military engagements in the
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South Pacific during WWII. Survivors include
four children, six grandchildren, and two great
grandchildren.
’41 The Rev. John S. Bone, of Evanston, IL,
Apr. 20,1995. Before he retired in 1987, the Rev.
Bone wrote the 75-year history of the Ministers
and Missionaries Benefit Board of the American
Baptist Churches, which he had served as midwest
area representative.
Rev. Bone received his graduate degree
from Yale U Divinity School, becoming an assis
tant pastor in Evanston, IL, and then pastor in
Minneapolis and New York.
In retirement in Evanston, he became vol
unteer coordinator for courses in Greek, Roman,
British and American literature at the Institute for
Learning in Retirement at Northwestern U. He is
survived by his longtime companion and a sister.
’44 Evelyn Baker Seal, of Canton, OH, May
11,1995. After overcoming physical problems,
including polio, Mrs. Seal welcomed the opportu
nity to travel in retirement with her husband,
Merle, in their motor home. She had spent most
of her life rearing her four children, but she did
find time to become a substitute teacher and to do
such volunteer work as tutoring at the Cerebral
Palsy Center in Canton. In addition, Mrs. Seal was
active in the PTA and Ohio Federation of Women’s
Clubs.
Her son and three daughters survive, as
does her husband who says Mrs. Seal wanted any
memorial gifts to go to the College for the Flo K.
Gault Library for Independent Study.
’47 Robert Douglass, of Shaker Heights,
OH, June 25,1995. Mr. Douglass, whom many
classmates will remember as “Lefty,” literally built
his career. After studying architecture at the U of
Michigan, he spent 37 years of his career designing
retail home centers for independently owned lum
ber companies. His company, Bob Douglass Co.,
developed about 700 building supply facilities.
As a result of his work, he published Designs
for Success: Guide to Home Center and Development

in 1986. A veteran of the U.S. Army Air Corps
during WWII, Mr. Douglass served as a deacon at
the Fairmount Presbyterian Church in Cleveland
Heights.
He is survived by his wife, three children,
including James R. Douglass ’77 and Anne
Douglass Brandt ‘84, and sister Margaret E.
Douglass ’46.
’48 Margaret Henderson English, of
Petaluma, CA, Apr. 4,1994. Mrs. English’s daugh
ter, Julie, informed us of her mother’s death and
said: “She always spoke very fondly of Wooster.” A
history major at the College, Mrs. English worked
in her home and is survived by six daughters, a
son and 12 grandchildren, including Jan M.
English ’98.
’48 Patricia Coleman Laubach, of
Gwynedd, PA, June 24,1995. Mrs. Laubach
demonstrated her remarkable strength by return
ing to a normal life for seven months after surgery
to remove a brain tumor, which ultimately regen
erated itself. She always had been busy and
involved in volunteer work surrounding the min
istry of her husband, the Rev. Eugene Laubach.
When her husband studied in Boston, she took

courses at Boston U’s School of Theology and
worked at the Boston Public Library. In Junction
City, OR, she was active in the Women’s Society
for Christian Service; in Westfield, NJ, she continued her involvement in the Women’s Society and
worked on the Library Committee, at the Women
Center and in the Horizons Program; at Gwynedd
PA, where the Laubachs had retired, church,
school and the American Field Service headed the
list of her involvements.
Besides her husband, Mrs. Laubach is sur
vived by three children, including daughter Mary
Laubach Biedron x’75, and by her brother,
William G. Coleman ’51.
’49 Harry E. Miller Jr., of Mansfield, OH,
July 4,1995. Mr. Miller was killed in a robbery in
the garage of his home in Mansfield. A native of
New Kensington, PA, and a geology major at
Wooster, he had lived in Mansfield since 1955. He
was a sales manager for Metropolitan Life
Insurance Co., where he worked for 32 years. He
was a member of the First Presbyterian Church,
Masonic Lodge in Pennsylvania, Ancient and
Accepted Scottish Rite Mansfield Shrine, Baku
Grotto, and the Elks. He was a Navy veteran, serV'
ing in the Pacific Theater during WWII. In addi
tion to four sons, survivors include his sister,
Dorothy J. Miller McCalmon ’40.
’49 Robert L. Scott, of Warrandyte,
Victoria, Australia, Apr. 24,1995. Mr. Scott had
lived in Australia with his family since 1986 after
he retired as director of civilian personnel for th*
Air Force Logistics Command. He joined the Air
Force as a civilian at Wright-Patterson Air Force
Base near Dayton, OH, and spent 12 of 36 years
with it in two tours of duty as director of civilian
personnel for the Air Force’s European operation
He was, according to friend James L. Harrold ’49well known and respected in the civilian personn
profession.
Mr. Scott’s education at Wooster was inter
rupted by military service during WWII. After
earning a master’s degree in education from the
Ohio State U, he taught for a year. He is survived
by his wife, two daughters and two sons.

x’51 Miriam A. Frazier, of Concord
Township, OH, June 12,1995. Miss Frazier taugl1
piano for 35 years, and as an organist took her
music into first the Hope Ridge United Method^
Church and then the First Church, Congre
gational, in Painesville, OH. She also worked as
office manager at Lunka Brothers Construction
Co. and Green, Smith and Francis Architects in
Painesville and as a teacher in the Painesville Cft
School system. She was a member of the city’s
Music and Drama Club as well.
’52 Ray L. Dodez, of Howard, OH, Apr. 21995. A longtime employee of Ohio Bell in
Columbus, OH, Mr. Dodez, whose name was pfl
nounced DOE-day, was better known publicly ^
his work as a football official in both the Ameri6
Football League and then the National Football
League. He officiated in the NFL for 23 years.
Mr. Dodez retired in 1981 as division plaI!
manager after 30 years service with Ohio Bell. ^1
athletic interest had been apparent at the College
where he played for Phil Shipe’s football and
Johnny Swigart’s baseball teams. It did not end
with his graduation. He began officiating Class 1
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high school football games, worked his way up to
the Ohio Athletic Conference and then to the
Mid-American and Missouri Valley conferences.
Though a line judge for much of his NFL
officiating career, Dodez, filling in for injured or ill
officials, became the first NFL official to serve as a
line judge, back judge, head linesman and side
judge in the same season. His career reached its
zenith when he officiated Super Bowl XIX between
the Miami Dolphins and the San Francisco 49ers.
Mr. Dodez is survived by his wife, daughter,
two sons and four grandchildren.
’53 Charles H. Brown Jr., of Wyoming,
OH, May 2,1995. A 30-year employee with
Procter &Gamble Co., Mr. Brown retired in 1986
but worked five more years as a fiscal supervisor of
the Food and Drug Administration in Cincinnati.
He earned his master’s in business administration
at Xavier U and put it to use as a tax specialist for
Procter &Gamble.
An elder with the Northminister
Presbyterian Church in Finneytown, Mr. Brown
devoted 20 years to leadership in the Boy Scouts.
“He felt the Boy Scouts taught men self-esteem by
giving them a love of God, a love of country and a
love for others,” his daughter, Sally Brown
Mitchell, told the Cincinnati Enquirer. Mr. Brown
also is survived by three sons, two sisters, five
grandsons and his wife, Nancy Tinley Brown x’56.
’61 Kennalee Ogden LaFrance, of Tulsa,
OK, Mar. 17,1995. Mrs. LaFrance was killed dur
ing an attempted rape and robbery. A family ther
apist with a master’s from the U of Minnesota and
a doctorate in educational psychology from the U
of Illinois, Mrs. LaFrance at the time of her death
was working in office services at the First United
Methodist Church in Tulsa, OK.
“Her death was not in vain,” writes her hus
band, Jacques LaFrance, “as there was a great out
cry again such a crime and many churches in Tulsa
were brought closer together through coping with
this loss.”
Mrs. LaFrance’s memorial service, honoring
her for a life of counseling work and as coordina
tor for prayer ministries through her Assembly of
God Church, packed the church sanctuary and
was broadcast in Tulsa. The service was the com
bined efforts of the Assembly of God, United
Methodist and Catholic churches in Tulsa. A copy
of it, Mr. LaFrance, says is available from Tape
Ministry, First United Methodist Church, 1115 S.
Boulder, Tulsa, OK 74119. In addition to her hus
band, Mrs. LaFrance is survived by two daughters.
x’65 H. James Andrews Jr„ of Westlake,
OH, June 14,1995. A graduate of Cleveland State
U, he was a vice president of Cleveland Track
Material. Survivors include his wife, Carole L.
Frahme Andrews x’65 and two daughters, includ
ing Christine L. Andrews Kent ’88.
’67 Jeanne K. Taylor Westerfeld, of
Rochester, NY, June 28,1995. An advertising writ
er, Mrs. Westerfeld was creative director of HartConway Co., an advertising agency her husband
owned. She played the viola, had served on the
board of Hochstein Music School, and tutored the
Allendale-Columbia School’s string ensemble. She
had also taught creative writing in the continuing
education program in the Webster (NY) school
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district. Survivors include her husband, a daugh
ter, and her parents.
’68 Barry J. Mastrine, of Columbus, OH,
July 14,1995. A native of Orrville, OH, he was
president of The Davon Group, a division of
Hameroff/Milen-thal/Spence Inc. After graduation
from Wooster, Mr. Mastrine was employed by the
Ohio Department of Urban Affairs as Model Cities
Coordinator. In 1971, he was promoted to director
of the Bureau of Program Administration within
the Ohio Department of Economic and
Community Development. He left state govern
ment work in 1973 to establish a midwest office
for a Washington-based management consulting
firm. He was actively involved in improving com
munity services for children, individuals with
long-term mental illness, and the homebound. In
addition to his wife, Mr. Mastrine is survived by
two sons and two stepchildren.
’69 (MAT) Laura Mable Criswell Kreider,
of Worthington, OH, Aug. 1,1995. A retired
school teacher, Mrs. Kreider had received her
bachelor’s degree from Colorado State U before
earning her master’s of arts in teaching from
Wooster. She taught at Lakewood Junior High
School in Hebron and Mary Holmes Junior
College in West Point, MS. She was a member of
Starling Ohio, OSURA, American Association of
University Women, Worthington Women’s Club,
and Literary Group. Surviving in addition to her
husband are a daughter, Portia Criswell Pyle ’66,
and a son.
’73 Clarence M. Baldauf, of Milton, NC,
May 15,1995. After studying mathematics and
German at Wooster, Mr. Baldauf studied nursing
at Euclid School of Practical Nursing and went on
to become a registered nurse. He worked at
Metropolitan General Hospital and other
Cleveland hospitals before moving to the RaleighDurham area in North Carolina in the early 1980s.
There he worked with critically- and terminally-ill
patients at the U of North Carolina Medical
Center and the Durham VA Medical Center. He
lapsed into a diabetic coma in 1987 and never fully
recovered. He is survived by four sisters and six
brothers.
’74 Dr. William F. Busch, of Poulsbo, WA,
Aug. 7,1995. A native of Alliance, OH, he majored
in biology at Wooster and went on to receive his
degree in veterinary medicine from Ohio State U.
He worked as a veterinarian in Washington state
and was the owner of Day Road Animal Hospital
on Bainbridge Island. With his wife, he also ran an
emergency practice in Kirkland, WA. Dr. Busch
was a member of the American Veterinary
Medicine Association, the Washington Veterinary
Medicine Association, the Ohio State Veterinary
Medicine Association, and the Bainbridge Island
Chamber of Commerce. Survivors include his
wife, two children, and his parents.
’75 Maurice Schoby, of Cleveland, OH, on
July 9, 1995. After majoring in political science at
Wooster, Mr. Schoby earned his law degree at
Georgetown U. He was a clerk to Judge Jack Day of
the Ohio Court of Appeals for two years. Mr.
Schoby became a staff attorney for the clinical
program at the Case Western Reserve U Legal
Center. He was later named assistant dean of stu

dents at the Case Western Reserve School of Law.
He was an attorney for Cuyahoga County.
Survivors include his father, two brothers, and
four sisters.
H’75 Samuel H. Woolley, of Morris Plains,
NJ, July 9,1995. Chairman and chief executive of
the Bank of New York, Mr. Woolley was credited
with engineering a series of deals that transformed
the Bank of New York into one of the nation’s
largest financial institutions. A graduate of
Bucknell U, he retired as chairman of the Bank of
New York in 1974. He served on numerous corpo
rate boards. The College awarded him an hon
orary doctorate in 1975. He is survived by his wife,
K. Elisabeth Spring Woolley ’32, a son, and four
grandchildren. A second son, Thomas W. x’65,
died in 1986.
’79 Arthur J. Kropp, of Washington, D.C.,
June 12,1995. The activism evident during Mr.
Kropp’s years as a political science major at the
College never waned. At Wooster in 1976, he
served as chairman of the student campaign for
President Gerald Ford. Earlier he had worked in
the Rockefeller campaigns in New York, and after
he was graduated Mr. Kropp joined the staff of the
Republican National Committee in Washington.
It was, however, as president of the 300,000member People for the American Way, a civil lib
erties organization, that he became a nationallyknown spokesman on a variety of issues, ranging
from opposition to the religious right to support
of measures to protect freedom of access to abor
tion clinics.
Most recently, he opposed President
Clinton for suggesting the possibility of a constitu
tional amendment to allow prayer in public
schools. Earlier, he fought against the nominations
of Robert H. Bork and Clarence Thomas to the
U.S. Supreme Court.

Kropp

Under his direction, People for the
American Way grew to an organization with a staff
of 75 researchers, policy analysts, organizers,
lawyers and communications specialists. The orga
nization has worked for the Religious Freedom
Restoration Act, the Freedom of Access to Clinic
Entrances Act, and legislation permitting individ
uals to register to vote when they get their driver’s
licenses.
After serving as political director for the
National Society of Professional Engineers, Mr.
Kropp joined People for the American Way in
1984 as membership director and served in that
office until he became president. As chief of the
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organization, he directed its expansion into voter
registration, improvement of race relations, and
protection of civil rights for all people.
He was a frequent contributor of opinion
pieces to the nation’s major newspapers and made
numerous national television appearances to dis
cuss the issues with which he was concerned.
People for the American Way devoted its
summer newsletter to Mr. Kropp. In it Norman
Lear, the organization’s founder, wrote:
“Arthur Kropp was as strong as any man
I’ve ever known. His were rock-solid convictions.
His capacity for compassion and love, his interest
in others, knew no bounds. How lucky for this
country, and for us, that Arthur Kropp’s compas
sion and love and rock-solid convictions found
their way to the United States Constitution, the
First Amendment, and the Bill of Rights. How
lucky all of us who had the privilege of working
with him have been — to ride with him and on his
energy and his passion for justice and fairness and
tolerance and community.”
Mr. Kropp was an active alumnus of the
College. In recent years he returned to the campus
on several occasions to gives presentations. During
a 1990 speech, he told Wooster students: “Our
youth are disconnected from our democratic sys
tem and they are disconnected from the needs of
the community around them. They have been
encouraged by the adults in their lives to focus on
their own needs first and foremost, and the com
munity’s needs second, if ever. It isn’t that they
don’t care about others; they do. But they have lit
tle or no understanding of how to channel this
concern into constructive action. And they don’t
grasp that the freedoms they prize depend on citi
zen involvement — their involvement.”
He died of complications from AIDS and is
survived by his companion, grandmother, three
brothers and a sister.
H’80 Miklos Rozsa, of Los Angeles, July
1995. Mr. Rozsa was a composer whose opulent
scores from some of Hollywood’s most lavish epics
earned him three Academy Awards. Among the
films for which he wrote scores were The Thief of
Bagdad { 1940), Jungle Book (1942), Ivanhoe
(1952), Ben-Hur (1959), and El Cid (1961). He
was awarded an honorary degree from the College
in 1980.
We also have learned of the following
deaths but have no additional information at this
time:
x’20 Dr. John D. Brumbaugh, of Akron,
OH.
x’21 Mary Hankinson, of Lebanon, OH.
’24 Emily M. Kurtz, of Canton, OH.
x’25 Samuel C. Andress, of Akron, OH.
x’28 Marjorie E. Nearing Cross, of
Binghamton, NY.
x’31 Mary E. Wallace Ruth, of Lansdale,
PA.
x’50 Verla I. Bird, of Wallingford, CT.
x’53 Audrey M. Coon Sherman, of Elyria,
OH.
’54 James L. Estridge, of Fairfax, VA.
’54 Elizabeth E. Rhine, of Hillsborough,
NC.
x’57 Gordon H. Clark, of Orleans, MA.
’63 Gary T. Henry, of Arlington, VA.
x’66 Kenneth W. Ahlman, of Lorain, OH.
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S taff
Edward J. Runser, manager of the Florence
O. Wilson Bookstore at the College, July 8,1995.
Born in Erie, PA, he was a 1973 graduate of
Edinboro U and a member of Delta Sigma Phi fra
ternity. Prior to joining the College 12 years ago,
he worked as department manager in the book
stores at Georgetown U, the U of Kansas, Case
Western Reserve U, and Southeast Massachusetts
U.
In addition to his position with the book
store at Wooster, Mr. Runser was past chairman of
the United Way campaign for the College, a mem
ber of the Greek Life Committee, and adviser to
three men’s sections. He was a former member of
the Grand Council (board of trustees) as well as
first national vice-president of Delta Sigma Phi.
He was past president of the Metro Association of
College Stores and the Ohio Association of College
Stores, and he was a trustee-at-large of the
National Association of College Stores. He was the
first recipient of the National Association of
College Stores Humanitarian Award, which recog
nizes outstanding service of individuals to the pro
fession.
Survivors include several aunts and uncles. A
memorial service was held in McGaw Chapel on
July 12. Burial was in Mount of Olives Cemetery
in Erie.
The College has established the Edward J.
Runser Leadership Award in his honor. The award
will be given to a senior employed on campus who
has exhibited exceptional leadership through
activities with the student body as well as the stu
dent employment force.
Memorial contributions may be made to The
College of Wooster, clo Edward J. Runser
Leadership Award, Wooster, OH 44691; National
Association of College Stores, 500 E. Lorain Street,
Oberlin, OH 44074; or Delta Sigma Phi, 1331
North Delaware Street, Indianapolis, IN 46202.
Mark Moyad ’87, an M.D.-Ph.D. student at
Wayne State U Medical School in Detroit, MI,
wrote the following tribute to Ed Runser:
When I was a sophomore at The College of
Wooster (1985 — has it really been 10 years!) I
remember walking quickly (French fries only stay
warm for so long) to lunch from class. I would
walk into Lowry Center and before running up the
stairs, I was always compelled to drop by the
bookstore and see what was new. There was the
daily newspaper, new magazines, books, and
shirts, but the one thing that always remained the
same was this guy who would come out of his
office and greet the students and parents as they
went by.
He became a permanent part of my daily
bookstore visit. Rumor had it that he was the
bookstore manager. But I didn’t know his name.
As that year came to an end, I began thinking of
all the things that were needed for my junior year,
including a job. That was when this bookstore
manager guy approached me and my friends and
asked if we needed some work. So we sat down
with him, and within five minutes he told us we
could work at the bookstore and that we could
easily work around our course schedules. The job

sounded too good to be true, but then so did this
bookstore manager. Anyhow, as we left his office
he smiled and told us he would see us in the fall,
adding, “By the way, my name is Ed Runser.”
I will never forget how fortunate we were to
have met Ed. Our friendship became stronger as
my junior year progressed. I would see him help
ing students with jobs, advice, photocopying I.S.
papers, etc. His energy was amazing; his selfless
ness genuine. I remember the time Ed spotted a
student who appeared to be in considerable pain.
He asked if he could help. When the student
explained that she had a toothache and could not
get an appointment with the dentist until the fol
lowing day, Ed told her to wait in his office while
he made some phone calls. Within 10 minutes he
had made an appointment with a dentist in
Akron. Then he drove the student and her
boyfriend there, waited in the dentist’s office, and
drove them back — only after he bought them
something to eat. This is one of many such events
that occurred in the two years I worked with himAt the beginning of my senior year, Ed was
asked to be the adviser for our section, and he
agreed with that patented smile of his. That was
one of the greatest, if not the greatest, year of my
life. Yes, we had parties and a good time, but more
than that we had Ed Runser, who always kept us
focused on the what we could really accomplish.
We organized many charity events, from having
the whole section eat a soup and bread lunch for
the entire semester to donating more blood than
had ever been received from a section by the local
Red Cross.
Near the end of my senior year, I began to
focus on getting into a medical school. I was dis
couraged at all I would have to do just to become >
competitive candidate. I remember vividly my las*
day as a Wooster student when Ed gave me an
unforgettable lecture. He reminded me of the
importance of learning from my mistakes, learn
ing from what our section had accomplished dun
ing the year, and always being patient. He was a
firm believer in being able to achieve anything
with hard work. Finally and most importantly, he
always reminded me of the importance of worki^
together, emphasizing that this was the only situU'
tion in which everyone wins.
I told myself that once I got into medical
school I would drive back to Wooster and thank
Ed for his advice. Then, I heard he was not doing
well last year. I had planned to visit and share my
medical school acceptance with him. My plans
were always delayed. In June, I received the phoi^
call telling me of Ed’s death.
I drove to Ed Runser’s memorial service in
Wooster and still could not believe he was not
around. After the service, I walked to Lowry
Center and into the bookstore. That’s when it r^
ly hit me. This guy who could never stop smiling
and helping people was not there to greet us any'
more. I watched as young people from Wooster
summer camps and a few current Wooster stu
dents browsed in the bookstore. I realized they
would never know this man who would have hw
an impact on many of their lives.
Joyce Parkinson at the Information Desk
me how Ed spent his last few days still trying to t
work done in the bookstore, the place he loved ^
much and the place that really became his true
home.
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When I was at E ds memorial service I m et
the same college friend w ho had called with the
news o f Ed’s death, and we went out for dinner
and talked about Ed. My friend invited m e to his
house to m eet his wife (who also attended
Wooster when I was there) and their beautiful
baby girl. I initially declined but then I thought
about Eds em phasis on the im portance o f staying
together and changed m y m ind. I’ve already
planned a fall trip to W ooster and am in the pro
cess o f getting a num ber o f old friends together.
I believe that I speak for hundreds o f alum ni
and many current W ooster students w hen I say,
“Ed, we may have n ot said it enough or we m ay
have not said it at all, but G od gave all o f us associ
ated with W ooster a gift when he sent you, and we
will never forget your kindness.”
Wooster has suffered an irreplaceable loss,
but with it com es an irreplaceable rem inder o f the
importance o f living and traveling through this life
together.

E D I T O R ’S C O R N E R
Information in the Class Notes has been
compiled from reports by the class secretaries,
newspapers, press releases, and letters to the
Alumni Office or the editors. Class secretaries
should note the following deadlines for future
issues of Wooster.
Winter: October 22
Spring: February 2
Summer: Non Reunion Classes: May 13
Reunion Classes: June 13
Fall:
August 18
To contact W ooster :
Wooster

Galpin Hall
The College of Wooster
Wooster, OH 44691
Phone: (216) 263-2243
Fax:
(216) 263-2594
E-mail: Class Notes@acs.wooster.edu

N O T E S

Lost A lum ni
The Office of Alumni Relations needs your help. The following list represents
alumni in classes that will have reunions next June for whom we do not currently
have addresses. If you know an address, please send it to The Office o f A lum ni
Relations, Gault Alumni Center, The College of Wooster, Wooster, O H 44691.

1946
Alter, Edith Coapm an
Brandner, Virginia Shelling
Chapman, James W.
Charom , Josephine D e Palma
Christenson, Eunice M cAdoo
Clem ents, W illiam D.
Davis, Shirley K.
D ennis, Kenneth R.
Elshoff, M atthew
Horvath, Fred
Ishida, Julius
Kellmayer, W illiam C.
Ketchledge, Edwin
Lohr, M onalea D u n n
Marley, Barbara Miller
Marley, Francis W.
M atthews, Ann C orw in
Navarro, Mary Ann G rim m
O n d ocsin , Ann D ouglas
Patterson, D onald S.
Potter, H arold C.
Thom as, Marjorie M ould
W allace, Ruth Adele
W hite, Robert
W ilson, Jack T.

1951
A shw orth, Jane A nn M allay
Babcock, Clifford S.
B lough, Janet W ise
Breese, Eunice G ehr
C h ish olm , V irginia Baker
C om b s, Paul W.
Daw, Allan P.
D errick, Robert W.
D u n h a m , G ale M.

Fletcher, Thomas W.
Gallagher, Marjorie A
Hardy, Robert W.
Haven, Lester
Hopkins, Roy M.
James, David C.
Johnson, Charles G.
Kaufer, Richard
Keifer, William W.
Kelley, John
Kilgore, Louis D.
Linforth, William P.
Little, Henry
Londot, James Allan
McDonough, Jack L.
Miller, Margery Simms
Muckley, Roger
Murphy, Susan Campbell
Nekrasz, Wanda
Nettleton, Nancy Horger
Reinhold, Barbara Funk
Rose, Elizabeth McElyea
Sellares, Enric
Serban, John V.
Steward, Patricia Tohill
Swick, Earl M.
Tillotson, David
Trippe, Margaret Kugel
Van Dali, Edwin
Wachtel, Richard D.

Webster, Jean Kroll
Weiss, Sara Ristow

1956
Boyer, K enneth D.
Burgess, M. Stephen
Butcher, C onstance Jones
C am pbell, N ancy M oran
Christy, Robert B.
Clark, M arilyn H unt
C ohen, Harris I.
D ann, Beverly Parsons
Davis, Phyllis Kerlin
D oan e, W illiam S.
D ok u s, D ian e Eckert
D u n n in g, D on ald
D urant, N an cy N elson
Dwyer, A nne Bent
Federowicz, Joan M cD onald
Gregg, Judith W illiam s
H ackenbracht, Richard D.
H atch, Eugene L.
H atch, Jerald K.
H um phries, W illiam L.
K inzie, Charles E.
Lane, R osem ary Bird
Langer, Beverly M ellon
Luttrell, Billie E.
Lytle, Judy F.
M artinez, D oroth ea Jungbeck
M cD erm itt, Barbara D am ron
M edard, B urney Refo
M iles, D w igh t
M oore, B arton D.

Morton, Charles T.
N iem iller, R obert S.
Osborne, William T.
Owens, M. Ann Waitneight
Patterson, Alan M.
Peddicord, Herbert F.
Perkins, James B.
Phillips, W. Terry
Pratt, Margaret A.
Price, Lionel G.
Rasooli, Roger T.
Rollins, Donna Briggs
Rovithis, Vladmir
Schrepfer, Constance Boney
Stager, Marilyn Schlatter
Steinhauer, Jean Campbell
Stevie, Richard R.
Stuart, Bruce O.
Stuart, Mary Haupt
Stutler, Joan Heckler
Varkonyi, Nicholas T.
Wacker, Carrie Conser
Wackerman, William C.
Watson, Dorothy A.
Weaver, Robert B.
Weber, Francoise Mazet
Weinberg, Elisabeth Heckel
Young, John S.

1961
A m icon , D avid L.
A ndron, Judith Kohl
Bader, D on ald L.
Bradfield, James
Britton, Larry
B uxton, G eoffrey M.
C am acho, A d olfo A.
C arlson, Barbara Bigger
C olm an, D avid B.
C orbat, Judy L.
D avison , Bette G.
D u n n , S uzanne Reid
Figueroa, F ernando A.
Fry, S uzanne E lsdon
G aston , C harles M .
G oo d fello w , Frank A.
H arb iso n , M . Irene M oss
H enry, Paul A.
H o lt, R a y m o n d W.
H u lls, John C.
In d orf, D ieter G.
In glefield , R ichard B.
Joh n so n , K athee Kerr
Kali, C arlos
K ennedy, O w en A.
La R ue, N a n cy
Leach, H elen Stew art
Leech, K athryn A.
M a cP h erso n , H arry W .
M arshall, R ob ert S.
M atto x , D a v id E.
M cB u rn ie, T h o m a s W .
M cG o n ig a l, M arilyn M arsh
M eira n s, B iruta
M essin a , M ary B rew ster
M iller, Jam es A.
M o n tg o m e r y , John K.
M o ra n , Jo A n F lora
M o rg a n , W illia m R.
M u sse lm a n , R o b ert E.
R eich , R o b ert R.
R ich a rd so n , F rank C
R o b in so n , P aul K.
R od ger, B arbara M .
R uffner, H u g h L.

Sayler, Patricia Skellett
Smith, Linda Heinlein
Smith, Susan E.
Smith, Wanda L.
Solomon, Anita Wilde
Soter, Margaret Fairbanks
Steiner, William M.
Swedloff, Bernard
Tate, Louise G.
Van Der Valk, Jan W. F.
Wertheim, Ruth Otto
Whitcomb, Mary Napier
Whiteted, Monte P.
Williams, Philip J.
Wright, Peter N.
Young, Paul E.
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Call Now!
By Jeffery G. Hanna
College admissions moved to a dif
ferent, though not higher, plane one day
last spring when a remarkable piece of
mail arrived for my son, who was then a
high school senior.
After months of being inundated
with material from every college he had
ever heard of and dozens he hadn’t, my
son had developed a system for opening
mail. He didn’t.
This was different. The brown enve
lope was a cross between an income tax
return and a Publishers’ Clearinghouse
missive. On the front were the words
“DATED MATERIAL” and “NOTICE:
Postmaster Deliver to Addressee Only.
Important Financial Document
Enclosed.” On the back was the admoni
tion “BUY AND HOLD U.S. SAVINGS
BONDS.”
Peeking through the cellophane
window was an imperious eagle and the
tantalizing words “Pay to the Order of”
and “THE SUM OF EIGHT THOU
SAND AND 00/100.”
This one was opened.
The packet came from a private,
religiously affiliated university in the
South, one of the dozens in my son’s
“never-heard-of ” category. The primary
document was “Tuition Voucher No.
LU0020723,” which promised $8000 on a
“non-negotiable coupon.”
The attached letter outlined this
“fantastic opportunity” to receive $1000
per semester over eight consecutive
semesters.
And, by the way, if he acted by Feb.
27 and filed an application, my son was
promised an “Official University
Sweatshirt” to welcome him into the
family.
The Rubicon of crassness has offi
cially been crossed, it seems to me. All
that’s left is for Ed McMahon to knock
on our door with a can’t-refuse-it offer
from Absolutely U.
I had seen it coming. Every day our
mail at home had been peppered with
pitches. There was the usual assortment
of colorful pamphlets showing cheerful
students sitting under lush shade trees in
front of ivy-covered buildings across
from sun-dappled lakes with snow
capped mountains in the distance.
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I had more than a passing interest
in these materials since part of my own
job at Wooster is to assist in the develop
ment of our admissions materials. So I
had seen those pictures. Hell, I’d chosen
them. (The mountains were, admittedly,
a bit of a stretch for northeast Ohio.)
The phrases were hauntingly famil
iar, too. Personal attention...successful
graduates.. .beautiful campus...friendly
students.. .accomplished faculty.. .tools
for lifelong success.. .partnership in
learning.
Home from another day of looking
through those pictures and fashioning
those phrases, I conducted instant mar
ket research. I would ask my son,
“What’d you get today? What’d you
open? What’d you like? He would
answer, “A bunch of stuff.” “Not much.”
“Nothing, really.”
It was more than a little depressing.
Then Voucher No. LU0020723 appeared.
I don’t mean to pick on this one exam
ple, really. In fact, several mailings had
come close to crossing the line during
the frantic mailing season. One other
college had used a telegram-like envelope
that screamed “Immediate Action
Request.” Another offered “use of” a free
color computer to every matriculant.
What’s wrong with this hard sell?
Why should colleges beat around the
bush? We have been marketing ourselves
in less shrill tones for many years. We’ve
boasted that our product is roomier, gets
better mileage, and lasts longer. We’ve
invited our customers to take a no-obli
gation test drive with a weekend visit, a
night in the dorm, meals in the cafeteria,
a free seat in a chemistry lecture. We’ve

even said that, under the right circum
stances, you can get a discount on the
sticker price.
Maybe I am bothered that the
Publishers’ Clearinghouse approach
cheapens a product that seems to have
been steadily losing public respect at the
same time that we face fierce competition
within our own ranks.
Or maybe it’s because colleges mus>
now contend with the poll mentality tha’
wants to rank us 1 through 3,500 on the
basis of any statistical data someone
chooses to collect.
As I considered this escalation of
direct mail campaigns, I recalled a con
versation with a colleague in admissions
who said that, more and more, he felt a$
if he were selling used cars, not educa
tion. Not that there is a thing wrong witl
selling used cars. But a semester-long
seminar on Shakespearean sonnets can’t
be equated with an ’87 Olds, can it?
For me, it may be partly nostalgiaBut I grew up on a college campus with
lush shade trees and ivy-covered build
ings and, well, an algae-covered pond,
rather than a sun-dappled lake.
Somehow I grew to believe that what
happened on that campus was impor
tant, that it was life-changing, and that
all the pictures and phrases you can
dream up could not capture all that it
signified.
The slick brochures, national rank
ings, and marketing gimmicks haven’t
changed what’s at the heart of the pro
cess, something that I sincerely hope ml
son will discover over the next four yea*
Neither words nor pictures can adequa1
ly capture what happens on Wooster’s
campus when a senior spends an entim
year in a one-on-one tutorial with a fac
ulty member to produce an Indepenck1
Study project. Independent Study is ort
inal, and we know for a fact that it can *
life-changing. But that experience can
never be reduced to easy phrases like
“new and improved.” It makes a power*
difference in the lives of young peopleand what happens in that setting shou*1
never be associated, however tangent^1
with brown envelopes and Tuition
Vouchers.
Could it be that market forces an’
driving out subtlety? Only those of us1
academia can call a halt to creeping
hucksterism before our “product”
becomes synonymous with a houseful
appliance — or worse. If we are redu^1
to nothing more than a bunch of magi!
zine subscriptions, couldn’t we be
replaced by a nice set of video tapes? V
1-800-EDUQUIK now. Operators a^
standing by.
P

Have you ever thought of

Photo by Scott Goldsmith

ADOPTI NG A COLLEGE?

By making Wooster an heir in your estate, you can be remembered with a
named endowment fund to reflect your own special interests.
• A professorship
• A family scholarship
• Trees and landscaping
• Laboratory equipment
• Library books and periodicals
• A lectureship in science or the arts
For more information contact:

Grace M. Tompos
Executive Director of Development
The College of Wooster
Wooster, Ohio 44691
(216) 263-2081
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Participants in the Great Lake Band Camp use the Oak Grove as a practice room during the
week-long camp in July. Wooster's summer was filled with camps and conferences.

